: 


- 


OLIVER 


R  O  MWE  LL: 

A  tf 

HISTORICAL  PLAY. 

!YMr.  GEORGE  SMITH  GREEN. 

To  which  is  Prefix'd  an 

EXTRACT     or    JOURNAL 

O  F    T  H  E 

!    R  .1  S  E   and  PROGRESS 

I  O  F 

?  LIFER     CROMWELL. 


LONDON: 

CA  » 

tinted  by  and  for  J.  WATTS  at  the  Printing-Office  in 
Wild-Court  near  Lincolns- Inn-Fields. 


MDCCLII. 

Price  is. 


PR 

35C 

G 


A  N 


EXTRACT    or    JOURNAL 


O  F    T  H  E 


RISE    and    PROGRESS 


O  F 


OLIVER    CROMWELL. 


A  N 


EXTRACT  or  JOURNAL 


Of  the  RISE  and  PROGRESS  of 


OLIVER  CROMWELL 


To  the  EDITOR. 


SIR, 


S  it  has  been  my  Cuftom,  in  reading  the  Life  of  any 
eminent  Perfon,  to  make  an  Extra  ft  of  the  Jame ;  / 
have  here  fent  you,  at  your  Requeft,  what  I  thought 
worthy  Notice  in  the  Hiftory  of  that  Extraordinary 
OLIVER  CROMWELL:  And  it  being  col-, 
If 'tied  from  the  moft  authentic  Memoir 'S,  you  may  venture,  I 
think,  upon  the  Publication,  if  fuch  your  Dejign  ;  tho'  in 
things  of  this  kind  little  can  be  expected  that  is  new. 


Man 


ROMWELUs  Family  was  originally 
of  Glamorganshire  in  Wales,  and  named 
Williams ;  one  of  which  marrying  a  Sifter 
of  Cromwell,  Vicar-general  in  the  Reign 
of  Henry  VIII.  affumed  the  Name  of 
Cromwell,  and  tranfmitted  it  to  his  Pofle- 
rity.  Oliver  Cromwell  was  born  at  Hun- 
fagdon,  April  25,  1599.  His  Father  was  Mr.  Robert 
Cromwell  fecond  Son  or  Sir  Henry  Cromwell,  and  Brother 

of 
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of  Sir  Oliver ;  who  at  his  Houfe  at  Hinchinbrook  mod 
magnificently  entenain'd  King  James  I.  at  his  Acceffion  to 
the  Englifh  Throne.  It  was  in  his  Power  fo  to  do,  for  he 
had  a  large  Eftate.  But  our  Oliver's  Father  being  a 
younger  Brother  had  not  above  300 /.  per  Annum,  yet  being 
willing  to  the  extent  of  his  fmall  Fortune  to  give  his  Son  a 
good  Education,  he  enter'd  him  a  Student  in  Sidney -College  * 
Cambridge :  where  it  was  obferv'd  that  Oliver  was  not  fo 
much  inclined  to  Speculation,  as  to  Aclion.  But,  his 
Father  dying,  he  return'd  home,  and  led  an  extravagant 
kind  of  Life ;  fo  that  his  Mother  was  advis'd  to  fend  him 
up  to  Lincoln's- Inn ,  where  he  betook  himfelf  to  the  Study 
of  the  Law :  But,  not  liking  a  fedentary  Employment,  he 
fbon  return'd  home,  and  followed  his  former  Courfes,  to 
the  wafting  great  part  of  his  paternal  Eftate.  But  upon 
ferious  Contemplation  he  became  greatly  reform'd  ;  and 
grew  fober  and  religious;  and  having  an  Eftate  of  4 
or  500  /.  per  Annum  left  him,  by  Sir  Robert  Steward^  his 
Uncle,  by  his  Mother's  fide,  he  married  Elizabeth^ 
Daughter  of  Sir  James  Boucher.  He  adhered  for  fome 
time  to  the  Church  of  England^  very  devoutly  attending 
the  public  Service.  But,  at  length,  falling  into  the  hands 
of  fome  Puritans^  he  became  a  zealous  Friend  to  that 
Party. 

In  1628,  he  was  chofen  one  of  the  Committee  of  Re 
ligion,  in  the  third  Parliament  of  King  Charles  I. 

In  1637,  he  had  a  Defign,  with  other  Gentlemen,  to 
remove  to  New  England,  and  take  Refuge  there,  from 
the  ftrenuous  Proceedings  of  Archbifhop  Laud  againft  the 
Puritans ;  but  was  prevented  by  a  royal  Proclamation. 

In  1638,  the  King,  and  fome  Lords,  undertook  the 
draining  of  the  Fen-Lands  of  Lincolnflfire^  and  the  Ifle  of 
Ely ;  but  were  oppos'd  by  the  Town  of  Cambridge^  headed 
by  Oliver  Cromwell  ;  for  which  Service  the  faid  Town 
eledted  him  their  Burgefs,  in  1640,  to  ferve  in  that  Par 
liament  which  was  afterwards  call'd  The  Long  Parliament. 

In  this  Parliament,  he  foon  ihew'd  himfelf  a  zealous 
and  forward  Oppofer  of  what  were  thought  Grievances  in 
Religion  :  And,  'tis  faid,  one  time,  when  Sir  Thomas 
Cbicbdy  and  Mr.  Warwick  were  talking  with  him  in 

the 
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she  Houfe,  about  the  affairs  of  Religion,  he  faid,  /  can 
tell  you,  Sirs^  what  Iwou'd  not  have,  tho*  I  cannot  tell 
what  I  wou  d  have. 

In  1641,  he  was  a  great  Promoter  of  the  Commons 
grand  Remonftrance  of  all  the  Grievances  in  the  Nation, 
from  the  King's  Acceflion  to  that  Time.  This  Remon- 
ftrance  was  carry'd  in  the  Houfe  by  nine  Voices  only. 
And  when  the  Houfe  broke  up,  Mr.  Cromwell  told  Lord 
Falkland,  That  if  the  Remonftrance  had  not  pafs'di  he 
wou'd  have  fold  all  hs  had  the  next  Morning^  and  never 
have  feen  England  more. 

In  1642,  the  civil  War  breaks  out,  occalioned  by  evil 
Counfels  on  one  hand,  and  continual  Jealoufies  and  Fears 
en  the  other ;  and  Oliver  Cromwell  was  commifTion'd,  by 
the  Parliament,  to  be  Captain  of  a  Troop  of  Horfe,  which 
he  fpeedily  rais'd  in  his  own  Country.  His  Stratagem,  to 
try  their  Courage,  was  this :  Upon  their  firft  Muiter  near 
fome  of  the  King's  Garrifonj  he  privily  plac'd  twelve  of 
them  in  an  Ambufcade,  who*  with  a  Trumpet  founding 
a  Charge,  made  furiouQy  towards  the  Body,  of  which, 
above  twenty,  prefently  fled  for  Fear.  Thefc  he  imme 
diately  cafhier'd,  and  mounted  their  Horfes  with  fuch  as 
were  bold  and  courageous. 

He  then  fecur'd  the  Univerfity  of  Cambridge  for  the 
Parliament,  when  a  great  quantity  of  Plate  was  juft  upon 
the  point  of  being  convey'd  to  the  King  at  Oxford.  And 
fo  aclive  and  induflrious  was  he,  that  when  Sir  Thomas 
Connesby,  High-Sheriff  of  Hertford/hire,  was  going  to  pro 
claim  the  Earl  of  EJJex  (the  Parliament's  General)  and  all 
his  Adherents,  Traitors,  v&St.Albans,  on  a  Market-Day, 
he  rufh'd,  unawares,  into  the  Town  with  a  Party  of 
Horfe,  furpris'd  the  Sheriff  and  his  Affiftants,  and  fent 
them  Prifoners  to  London^  to  the  no  fmall  Satisfaction 
of  the  Parliament,  who  gave  him  the  Thanks  of  the 

Houfe*.  T 

in 

*  Yet  Denzil  Lord  Hollls  (Mem.  p.  17.)  tells  a  remarkable  Story  of 
him  from  his  own  Knowledge  :  which  ftiew'd  him,  then  at  leaft.  (as  he 
obferves)  "  No  lefs  a  Coward,  than  perfidious,  ambitious,  and  hypo- 
'*  critical.  This  was  his  bafe  keeping  out  of  the  Field  at  Keinton  or 
"  Edge-Hill  Fight,  Qfivber  23.  where  he  with  his  Troop  of  Horfe 

£  "  came 
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In  the  Year  1643  he  was  advanced  to  the  degree  of  g 
Colonel ;  and,  by  his  own  Management,  rais'd  a  Regi 
ment  of  a  thoufand  Horfe  ;  with  which  he  rang'd  about, 
and,  with  great  Induftry,  obstructed  many  Levies  for 
the  King  in  Cambridge/hire,  Effete,  Suffolk  and  Norfolk  : 
And,  particularly,  he  defeated  the  Project  of  a  Counter- 
AfTociation,  for  the  King's  Service,  contriv'd  by  Sir  John 
Pettus^  Sir  Edward  Barker^  and  other  Gentlemen,  at  the 
Town  of  Lf/loff(or  Lowers-Toff)  in  Suffolk. 

He  was  now  made  Lieutenant-General  to  the  Earl  of 
Mamhefter,  and  having  rais'd  a  great  Force  of  fuch  as 
freely  came  in  to  him,  he  march'd  towards  Lincoln/hire  j 
with  a  Refolution  to  affift  the  Forces  about  Newark. 
And  here  he  refcu'd  Captain  Cray's  Troop,  taken  by  the 
Newarkers,  and  took  three  of  theirs,  with  a  great  Slaugh 
ter  ;  and  foon  after,  meeting  with  twenty- four  Troops  of 
the  King's  Horfe  and  Dragoons,  near  Qrantham,  he  en- 
counter'd  them  with  fuch  Fury  and  Refolution,  that  tho' 
he  had  but  leven  Troops  with  him,  he  entirely  routed 
them.  And  this,  it  is  obferv'd,  was  the  beginning  of 
Cromwell's  great  Fortunes. 

He  then  goes  to  the  Relief  of  Gainsborough,  which 
Lord  Willoughby  of  Parham  held  for  the  Parliament ; 
where  he  defeated  a  detachment  of  Horfe,  that  were  fenc 
by  the  Earl  of  Newcaftle  to  inveft  the  Town  ;  he  purfued 
them  even  in  Sight  of  their  main  Body,  not  imagining 
them  fo  near;  but  not  being  in  a  Condition  to  face  this 
Army,  he  retreated  in  good  Order,  and  after  throwing 
Supplies  into  Gainsborough  he  retired  to  a  greater  diftance. 

In  1644,  Sir  John  Henderfon^  an  old  Soldier,  under- 
flanding  that  Cromwell  was  drawn  out  towards  him,  made 
hade  to  engage  him,  before  the  Earl  of  Manchefter,  with 
the  Foot,  cou'd  march  up,  as  accordingly  it  happen'd, 
at  a  Place  call'd  Windjly- Fields  near  Horn-Caftle.  In  the 
firft  Shock  Cromwell's  Horfe  was  kill'd,  and  fell  upon 

"  came  not  in  ;  impudently  and  ridiculoufly  affirming,  the  Day  after, 
"  that  he  had  been  all  that  Day  feeking  the  Army  and  Place  of  Fight, 
"  tho'  his  Quarters  were  but  at  a  Village  near  hand;  whence  he  could 
"  not  find  his  Way,  nor  be  directed  by  his  Ear,  when  the  Ordnance 
"  was  heard  twenty  or  thirty  Miles  oitV? 

him, 
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him,  and  as  he  rofe,  he  was  again  knock'd  down  by  the 
Gentleman  that  charg'd  him,  iuppofed  to  be  Sir  Ingram 
Hopton^  tho'  others  lay  Captain  Portington:  However, 
with  difficulty,  he  got  remounted  upon  a  poor  Horfe,  in 
a  Soldier's  Hand,  and  charged  his  Enemy  with  great  Re- 
folution.  The  Encounter  was  very  fharp,  but  lafted  not 
an  Hour,  before  the  Royalifts  were  entirely  routed  by 
Manchefter's  Troops,  about  1 500  of  them  being  kill'd ; 
amongft  whom  was  the  Lord  Widdrington^  Sir  Ingram 
Hopton,  and  other  Perfons  of  Quality. 

After  this,  Prince  Rupert  having  relieved  the  City  of 
Tork,  determin'd,  contrary  to  the  Advice  of  thofe  that 
were  with  him,  to  march  after  the  Enemy;  and  finding 
them  on  June  2,  at  Marfton-Moory  forced  them  to  a 
Battle,  wherein  he  fo  totally  routed  the  three  Parliament 
Generals,  Leveny  Fairfax  and  Manchefter^  that  they 
quitted  the  Field,  and  fled  towards  Cawood-Caftle.'  Bun 
the  Prince  purfuing  the  Enemy  too  far,  loft  the  Day, 
being  charg'd  and  entirely  routed  by  the  Referves  of 
Cromwell's  Brigade,  which,  fays  my  Author,  from  their 
impenetrable  Strength  gain'd  him  the  Name  of  Ironfides  *. 

The  Lord  General  EJfex  and  the  Scotljh  CommifHo- 
ners,  began  now  to  grow  jealous  of  Cromwell's  afpiring 
Temper,  and  enterprifing  Genius.  They  fend,  there 
fore,  to  Serjeant  Maynard  and  Wbitelock^  to  confult  about 
getting  rid  of  him.  Mr.  Hollis,  Sir  Philip  Stapylton, 
and  fome  others,  gave  an  account  of  fome  particular 
PafTages  and  Words  of  Cromwell*  $,  and  faid,  that  he 
had  not  that  Intereft  in  Parliament  as  was  fuppofed,  and 
they  wou'd  willingly  have  been  upon  the  Accufation  of 
him  ;  but  the  Scoti/h  Commiffioners  were  not  fo  ready 
to  join  with  them  in  it,  and  fo  the  Lieutenant-Generai 
efcap'd. 

About  four  Months  after  the  Fight  at  Marfton-Mocr, 
happen'd  the  fecond  Battle  at  Newberry^  where  Cromwell 
is  faid  to  have  endanger'd  the  King's  Perfon,  had  noc 


*  But  Lord  Hoi/is  (Mem.  p.  15.)  affirms,  that  Oliver  himfelf  be 
haved  in  this  Battle  in  a  very  cowardly  Manner,  and  that  thofe  who 
did  moft  Service  were  Major-General  Li/kyt  Crawford,  and  Sir  Thomas 
Fairfax* 

B  2  the 
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the  Earl  of  Cleveland  interpofed,  and  bore  off  the 
fuit.  This  Battle  was  the  Occafion  of  an  irreconcileable 
Breach  between  him  and  the  Earl  of  Manchefter  ;  and 
the  Parties  on  both  Sides  appear'd  againft  each  other,  to 
the  dividing  of  the  City,  as  well  as  the  Parliament. 

Cromwell  publicly  charged  the  Earl  of  Manchefter 
with  not  having  done  his  Duty  at  Newberry-W\^M  and 
jDennington-Ca&k  -,  infmuating,  he  was  afraid  of  putting 
a  too  fpeedy  end  to  the  War.  The  Earl  anfwer'd  by  a 
Memorial  which  he  laid  before  the  Houfe ;  and  Cromwell 
thought  not  fit  to  profecute  his  Accufation ;  which  pro 
perly  was  no  other  than  a  Preparative  towards  the  Exe 
cution  of  a  deeper  Project. . 

This  Project  was,  to  exclude  all  the  Members  of  Par 
liament  from  enjoying  any  Office  or  Command,  Military 
or  Civil,  and  accordingly  a  Committee  was  appointed  to 
prepare  an  Ordinance  for  this  purpofe ;  which  after  long 
Debate  in  the  End  pafs'd,  and  was  call'd,  The  Self -deny 
ing  Ordinance. 

The  Earls  of  Effex,  Manchefter,  Denbigh,  Warwick, 
Lord  Grey,  Sir  William  Waller,  Major  General  Maffey, 
and  others,  were  removed  from  their  Commands  in  the 
Army  by  this  Ordinance,  but  to  fweeten  the  Earl  of 
EJjex,  as  Wbitelock  exprelfes  it,  "  an  Order  was  made 
cc  for  the  better  Payment  of  10000  per  Annum,  formerly 
<f  granted  him  cut  of  Delinquents  Eftates."  And  fuch 
was  the  Opinion  of  the  Committee  at  Weftminfter,  of 
Cromwell's  rare  Talent  for  War,  that  when  they  had  fent 
Orders  to  General  Fairfax  to  detach  a  Party  of  Horfe, 
to  lie  between  Oxford  and  Wcrcefter,  for  the  intercepting 
the  Correfpondence  between  the  King  and  Prince  Rupert ; 
notwithstanding  the  Ordinance,  they  particularly  recom 
mended  Lieutenant  General  Cromwell  for  that  Service ; 
•who,  with  a  good  Party  of  Horfe  Dragoons,  defeated  a 
Brigade  of  the  King's  Horfe  at  7$fp-Bridge,  and  pur- 
fued  the  routed  Remnant  to  Bletchington-lloufe ;  where 
Secretary  Windebanfcs  Son  held  a  Garrifon  for  the  King. 
Cromwell  magifterially  fummon'd  him,  and  he  immedi 
ately  furrender'd  ;  which  Cowardife  fb  incenfed  the  King, 
that  he  had  him  condemned  by  a  Council  of  War,  and 

fhot 
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Ihot  to  Death.  About  the  fame  time  Cromwell  forced 
Sir  William  Vaughan  and  Lieutenant  Colonel  Littleton 
into  Bampton-Bujk,  where  he  took  them  both,  and  200 
of  their  Men  Prifoners;  but  is  repulfed  at  Farringdon- 
Houfe  by  Sir  George  Lifle,  who  took  fifty  of  his  Men ; 
and,  in  his  Retreat,  he  was  attack'd  by  a  Party  of  Go- 
ring's  Horfe,  who  got  from  him  three  Colours,  and  took 
Major  Bethel  Prifoner. 

Fairfax  now  wrote  to  the  Parliament  that  they  would 
difpenfe  with  Cromwell's  Abfence  from  the  Houfe,  which 
was  readily  granted.  And  thus  Cromwell,  who  had  been 
one  of  the  moft  forward  to  pafs  the  aforefaid  Ordinance, 
was  the  only  Perfon,  who  held  both  his  Seat  in  Parlia 
ment  and  Command  in  the  Army.  And  this,  (fays  Ra- 
fin)  would  have  been  an  honourable  Diftinftion  for  Him, 
was  there  not  room  to  fuipecl,  it  was  owing  to  his  own 
Intrigues. 

Through  the  Eagernefs  of  Prince  Rupert,  and  the 
Treachery  of  a  Meflenger,  who  pretended  to  ferve  the 
King,  but  delivered  the  Difpatches,  intruded  with  him 
by  General  Goring  for  the  King,  to  Fairfax ;  in  a  Coun 
cil  of  War  on  the  King's  Side,  it  was  refolved,  to  give 
the  Enemy  Battle ;  tho'  their  Eorces  according  to  Lord 
Clarendon's  Computation  were  in  all  but  7500  Men.  All 
things  being  difpofed  for  Action,  on  June  14,  1645, 
near  Nafeby  at  ten  in  the  Morning,  the  Battle  began,  with 
more  than  civil  Rage.  Prince  Rupert  gave  the  firit 
Charge,  and  engaged  the  Parliament's  left  Wing  with 
great  Refolution.  Ireton  made  gallant  Refinance,  but 
was  -forced  to  give  ground  ;  his  Horfe  being  fhot  under 
him,  and  himfelf  run  thro'  the  Thigh  with  a  Pike,  and 
into  the  Face  with  a  Halbert,  and  taken  Prifoner,  till, 
upon  the  Turn  of  the  Battle,  he  regain'd  his  Liberty. 
The  Prince  chafed  the  Enemy  almoft  to  Nafeby  Town  ; 
but  here,  as  in  the  Battle  of  Marfton-Mocr,  his  long  Stay 
from  the  main  Body  was  no  fmall  Prejudice  to  the  King's 
Army  ;  for  Cromwell,  in  the  mean  time,  charged  in  Flank 
the  King's  Infantry,  who  could  not  (land  fo  vigorous  a 
Shock.  Fairfax  and  Shippon  took  Advantage  of  this 
Afiiltance  to  rally  their  Troops,  who  had  been  roughly 

handled 
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handled  at  the  beginning  of  the  Battle,  and  at  the  laft 
the  King's  Foot  was  fo  routed,  that  there  was  no  Pofii- 
bility  of  rallying  them.  However  the  King  upon  the 
return  of  Prince  Rupert  with  his  victorious  Cavalry,  ufed 
his  utmoft  Endeavours  to  perfuade  them  to  charge  the 
Enemy  once  more,  but  he  could  not  prevail.  And  the 
Earl  of  Carnwath  obferving  his  Majefty,  notwithftand- 
ing  the  unwillingnefs  of  his  own  Troops,  flill  bent  on 
charging  the  Enemies,  rode  up  to  him  and  faid,  "  Sir, 
"  will  you  go  upon  your  Death  in  an  Inftant?  And, 
M  withal,  laying  hold  on  the  King's  Bridle  turn'd  his 
*c  Horfe  to  the  right."  The  King's  Cavalry  feeing  his 
Majefty's  Horfe  turn'd,  without  knowing  the  Caufe,  rode 
off  upon  the  Spur,  nor  ever  look'd  behind  :  So  that  the 
King  was  likewife  obliged  to  retire,  and  leave  his  Enemies 
Mailers  of  the  Field.  Whitelock  fays,  that  on  the  Par 
liament's  Side  were  wounded  and  (lain  above  a  thoufand, 
Officers  and  common  Soldiers,  but  the  King's  Lofs,  in 
this  Battle,  was  irreparable ;  for  befides  that  there  were 
flain  above  150  Officers,  and  Gentlemen  of  Quality,  moft 
of  his  Foot  were  taken  Prifbners,  with  all  his  Canon  and 
Baggage,  8000  Arms,  and  other  rich  Booty ;  among 
which  was  alfo  his  Majefty's  own  Cabinet,  where  were 
repofited  his  Majefty's  moft  fecret  Papers  and  Letters  j 
of  which  all  that  would  ferve  their  turn,  the  Parliament 
were  fo  cruel  as  to  print  and  publifh ;  particularly  his  Let 
ters  concerning  the  Uxbridge  Treaty :  and  from  this  Ad 
vantage,  the  Parliament's  Army,  like  a  Torrent,  foon 
overflow'd  the  Kingdom,  bearing  down  all  before  them. 

Briftol  was  a  Place  of  great  Importance ;  which  Prince 
Rupert,  with  about  5000  Horfe  and  Foot,  held  for  the 
K-i»g.  The  General  being  come  before  it,  (Augufl  22) 
fummon'd  Prince  Rupert  to  deliver  up  the  Town ;  but, 
upon  his  Refufal,  it  was  advifed  by  Cr&wvoell  to  take  it 
by  Storm  ;  which,  accordingly,  was  executed  with  fo 
much  Fury,  that  the  Prince  thought  not  fit  to  run  the 
hazard  of  a  fecond  Aflault,  but  immediately  furrender'd 
to  the  Parliament's  General,  whereby  the  King  loft  all  his 
chief  Magazines  and  warlike  Provifions  ;  and  confe- 
quently,  in  a  fhort  time,  South-Wales^  and  all  the  Weft 
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of  England.  Fairfax  and  Cromwell  fent  Letters  to  the 
Parliament,  relating  to  the  Particulars  of  this  Siege :  And, 
in  Cromwell'^  there  was  this  PaiTage,  "  It  may  be 
"  thought  that  fome  Praifes  arc  due  to  thofe  gallant  Men, 
*c  of  whofe  Valour  fo  much  mention  is  made :  their 
"  humble  Suit  to  you,  and  all  that  have  an  Intereft  in 
"  this  Bleflmg,  is,  that  in  remembrance  of  God's  Praifes, 
*c  they  may  be  forgotten.  It  is  their  Joy,  that  they  are 
*'  Inftruments  to  God's  Glory,  and  their  Country's  good: 
"  It  is  their  Honour,  that  God  vouchfafes  to  ufe  them. 
"  Sir,  they  that  have  been  employ'd  in  this  Service  know, 
<c  that  Faith  and  Prayers  obtain'd  this  City  for  you.'7 

Sept.  21.  Cromwell  marches  with  a  Brigade  of  four 
Regiments  to  the  ftrong  Caftle  of  the  Devizes :  The  Go 
vernor  made  a  Shew  of  defending  himfelf,  but  however 
capitulated  on  the  morrow.  Cromwell  with  his  accuftom'd 
Promptnefs  then  haftens  to  Wincbefttr,  and,  in  his  March, 
difarms  and  difpcrfes  the  Club-Men  of  Hampjhire.  He 
reduces  Winchefter^  and  then  advancing  to  Eafing  a 
Seat  of  the  Marquis  of  IVincbefter^  (who  declar'd  that 
had  the  King  no  more  ground  in  England  than  Eafing 
HoufC)  he  would  hold  it  out  to  the  laft  Extremity)  he 
took  it  by  Storm.  After  that  he  attack'd  Langford- 
Houfe,  near  Salisbury -,  which  furrender'd  upon  Articles: 
and  then  marching  Weftward,  he  fought  the  Brigade, 
commanded  by  the  Lord  Wentwortb^  and  took  400 
Horfe,  and  about  TOO  Foot  Prifoners ;  with  fix  Standards, 
one  of  which  was  the  King's. 

Fairfax  and  Cromwell  next  appeared  before  Dartmouth* 
and  took  it  by  Storm ;  which  being  done,  they  encoun- 
ter'd  the  Lord  Hopton  at  Torri-ngton,  and  gave  him  an 
abfolute  Defeat.  Soon  after  which,  Exeter  was  furren 
der'd  to  the  Parliament. 

The  Parliament  Army,  flufti'd  with  fo  great  Succefs, 
was  now  marching  to  beficgc  Oxford^  the  King's  Head, 
Quarters,  and  Place  of  his  Rcfidence.  But  before  the 
Siege  could  be  form'd  the  King  efcaped  from  thence,  on 
the  27th  of  April^  1646,  and  flung  himfelf  into  the 
Hands  of  the  Scotifo  Army  then  lying  before  Newark. 
And  Oxford,  being  clofe  block'd  up,  furrender'd  on  the 
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of  June-,  as  did  the  few  remaining  Garrifons,  foon 
after  •,  viz.  Worcefter,  Walling  ford,  Pendenms-Ca&k,  and 
Ragland'Caftle.  But  the  Scots,  upon  receiving  200000 
Pounds,  deliver'd,  or  rather  fold,  the  King,  (which,  fays 
Rapin,  I  will  neither  affirm,  nor  deny  5)  after  he  had 
been  with  them  nine  Months,  to  the  Parliament's  Com- 
miffioners  ;  who  conducted  him  to  Holmby-HQuk  in  Nor 
thampton/hire. 

The  Viftors  now  (as  ufual)  began  to  quarrel  among 
themfelves,  and  high   Contefts  arofe  between  the  Inde 
pendent  and  Presbyterian  Parties,  the  one  not  enduring 
any  Superior,  nor  the  other  any  Equal.     Cromwell,    a 
Man  (fays  Rapin)  of  uncommon  Refolution,   Capacity, 
and  profound  Diffimulation,  was  then  at  the  head  of  the 
Independents,  tho*  he  ftill  affected  paffing  for  a  flanch 
Presbyterian  ;  yet  not  fo  covertly,  as  to  prevent  the  Par 
liament's  being  jealous  of  Him  ;  who  were  thereupon 
now  taking  Meafures  to  difmifs  him,  and  his  chief  Parti- 
zans,  from  their  military  Pofts.     Cromwell  having  timely 
Notice  of  this  Refolution,  he,  together  with  Ireton,  in- 
finuated  to  the  Soldiers,  that  the  Parliament  intended  to 
disband  them  without  paying  their  Arrears  ;  or  elfe  to 
fend  them  into  Ireland  to  die  of  Sicknefs  and  Famine, 
And  there  being  many  Officers  in  the  Army,  who  before 
the  Wars,  had  been  only  mean  Plebeians  and  Mechanics^ 
they  were  ready  for  any  Undertaking  to  avoid  returning 
to  their  priftine  Occupations,    and  the  being  mixed  as  ! 
before  with  the  Populace  :    They  broke  out  therefore  into  I 
reviling  Language  againft  the  Parliament,  and  refolved, 
they  would  not  be  divided,  or  disbanded.     They  de 
manded  likewife,  that,  as  the  whole  Army  was  concern'd., 
they  might  difcufs  this  Affair  in  a  Committee  chofen  by 
themfelves,  out  of  every  Company  and   Troop  ;  which 
being  granted,  the  Soldiers  chofe  two  out  of  every  Com-  ! 
pany,  who  were  filled  Agitators,  (rather  Adjutators,  a 
Sort  of  Parliament  in  oppofition  to  the  two  HoufesJ  to 
debate  upon  the  Matters,  which  were  to  be  brought  be 
fore  the  Council  ot  Officers,  called  The  Council  of  War. 
But  among  the  Agitators,  few  or  none  were  above   the 
Degree  of  Enfign.     The  Parliament  were  much  offended 
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at  this  Behaviour  of  the  Army,  but  the  Prudence  and 
Moderation  of  Major  General  Skippen,  in  reporting  the 
Matter  to  the  Haute,  much  abated  the   Heat  of  their  . 
Refentment ;    tho'   feveral  threatning  Expreilions    came 
from  fome  of  them,  which  occafion'd  Cromwell  to  whifper 
ludlowm  the  liar,  laying,    -ibeje  Men  will  never  leave, 
till  the  Army  'pull  them  out  by  the  Ears.     Bui  thinking  it 
neceflary  to  keep  as  fair  as  poihbie  with  the  Parliament^ 
and  having  an  excellent  Knack  at  Uillhnulation,  he  feern'd 
highly  difplcafed   at  the  inlolcnce  01  the  Soldiers,  and  in- 
veigh'd  bitterly  againft   their  Prefumption  •,  faying,  That 
for  his  own  par •/,  by  the  Artifice  of  his  Enemies,  and  of 
thofe  who  dejired  that  the  Nation  fhould  be  again  embru'd 
in  Blood^  he  was  render 'd  fo  obnoxious  to  the  Army,  tbat 
they  had  defign'd  to  kill  him,  if  he  had  not  timely  efcaped 
thtir  Hands.     But  not  with  (landing  this,    he  was  greatly 
fufpedtcd  by  many,  of  having  underhand  encouraged  the 
Army's  Proceedings :  And  the  mod  active  Officers  and 
Agitator 's,  were  believed  to  be  his  own  Creatures  -,  who 
\vould  do  nothing  without   his  Direction :  So  that  it  was 
privately  refolved,  by  the  chief  Members  of  the  Houfe  of 
Commons,  that  when  he  came  the  next  Day  to  the  Houfe, 
they  would  fend  him  to  the  Tower. 

But  Cromwell,  who  feldom  or  never  fail'd  in  getting 
good  Intelligence,  inftead  of  going  to  the  Houfe,  haften'd 
to  the  Army,  from  whence  he  fent  to  the  Houfe  of  Com 
mons  a  Letter,  to  acquaint  them,  that  having  the  Night 
before,  received  a  Letter  from  fome  Officers  of  his  own 
Regiment,  that  the  Jealoujy  the  Troops  bad  conceived  of 
him  was  much  abated ;  fo  that  they  believe d?  if  he  would 
forthwith  come  down  to  them,  they  would  all  by  his  Advice 
be  foon  reclaimed  •,  upon  this  he  had  made  all  the  hafle  he 
could ;  and  did  find,  that  the  Soldiers  had  been  much  abufed 
by  his  Information,  &c. 

Sir  Harbottle  Grimftone,  about  this  time,  (as  we  are 
inform'd  by  Bifhop  Bitrnet,  p.  45.)  accufed  Cromwell  to 
the  Houfe,  of  a  Defign  to  put  a  Force  upon  them  •,  and 
having  his  Witnefles  at  the  Door,  requeued  they  might 
beexamin'd;  accordingly  they  were  examined,  and  with 
drew  :  When  Cromwell  falling  down  on  his  Knees,  made 
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a  folemn  Prayer  to  God,  attefting  his  Innocence  and  Zea  1 
for  the  Intereft  o;  the  Houfe.  This  he  did,  with  great 
Vehemei.ee,  and  many  Tears,  and  then  made  fo  long  a 
Speech,  that  he  tir'd  the  Houfe,  and  wrought  fo  much 
on  his  Party,  that  what  the  Officers  and  WitnefTes  had 
{aid,  was  fo  little  credited,  that  Sir  Harbottle  believ'd,  if 
it  had  been  mov'd,  both  he  and  they  had  been  fent  to  the 
Tower. 

At  another  time,  (Mr.  Locke  tells  us,  in  his  Memoirs  of 
Sir  Anthony  Afoky  Cowper,  firft  Earl  of  Sbajtsbury,}  when 
Mr.  Hollis  mov'd  in  the  Houfe,  ihat  Cromwell,  and  thofe 
guilty  with  him,  fhou'd  be  punifh'd  ;  Cromwell,  being 
then  in  the  Houfe,  no  fooner  heard  this,  but  he  dole  out, 
took  Horfe,  and  pofted  to  the  Army  ;  where  he  inform Jd 
them  of  what  the  Presbyterian  Party  were  doing  in  the 
Houfe  i  and  made  fuchufeof  it  to  them,  that  they  now 
united  together  under  him  ;  who,  forthwith,  march'd  to 
London,  and,  as  they  call'd  it,  purg'd  the  Houfe,  turning 
out  the  Presbyterians ;  and  Mr.  Hollis  and  his  Party, 
with  Stafylton  and  fome  others,  were  oblig'd  to  fly  : 
whereby  the  Independent  Party  became  the  ftronger. 

In  1647,  the  King  was  taken  from  Holmby,  and  carry 'd 
to  the  Army,  by  Cornet  Joyce,  one  of  the  Agitators,  who 
from  a  Taylor,  before  the  War,  was  become  a  Commiffion- 
Officer,  and  had  fignalized  himfelf  by  his  Bravery  ;  who, 
when  he  was  told  that  the  General  was  difpleas'd  at  him, 
faid  that  Lieutenant-General  Cromwell  had  given  him 
Orders  at  London,  to  do  all  that  he  had  done.  And 
indeed  Fairfax  ( as  my  Author  fays,  )  had  now  refign'd 
himfelf  to  Cromwell,  who  led  and  govern'd  him  as  he  \ 
pleas'd. 

CrcmwelFs  great  Defign  now  was  to  hinder  any  Con 
junction  between  the  King  and  the  Presbyterians  -9  he  there-    ( 
fore  conducted  him  to  Hampton-Court ;  where  he  permit 
ted  his  Chaplains   to  attend  him,    and  often  vifited  him 
himfelf;    and  in  Conference,  is  faid,  particularly  to  have    ! 
promised  him,  that  //  be,  and  his  Party,    woifd  fit  ftill, 
and  neither  act,  nor  declare  again  ft  the  Army,  they  wou  d 
reft  ore  him,  and  make  him  the  moft  glorious  Prince  in  Cbriften- 
dom.  Tho'  we  arc  told,  that  in  private,  among  his  Friends, 
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he  boafted,  That  now  he  had  got  the  King  into  his  Hands, 
he  had  the  Parliament  in  his  Pocket. 

The  Army  in  general,  as  well  as  Cromwell,  appear'd  at 
this  time  to  be  very  zealous  for  the  King's  Intereft ;  and 
yet  they  feem'd  fomewhat  to  fufpect  the  reality  of  one 
another's  Intentions.  And  Cromwell  himfelf  told  Sir 
John  Berkley,  that  he  doubted  the  Army  wou'd  not  perjlft  in 
their  good  Intentions  towards  the  King  -,  and  like  wife,  that 
be  hadfeen  the  tendereft  Sight  that  ever  Eyes  beheld,  which 
was  the  Interview  between  the  King  and  his  Children  ;  that 
he  (Cromwell]  did  weep  plentifully  at  the  remembrance 
thereof,  faying  ;  that  never  was  man  [o  abused  as  he,  in  his 
finifter  Opinion  of  the  King,  who,  he  thought,  was  the  moft 
upright  and  confcientioits  of  his  Kingdom. 

About  this  time  /everal  Members,  and  the  Speakers  of 
both  Houfes,  being  apprehenfive  of  danger  from  the  City, 
repair'd  to  the  Army,  complaining  of  fome  Violences  upon 
the  Parliament :  whereupon  Cromwell  march'd  to  Weft- 
minfter,  and  plac'd  the  Guards  in  the  Court,  in  the  Hall, 
and  even  at  the  Doors  of  the  two  Houfes,  while  General 
Fairfax  conducted  the  feveral  Members,  who  had  fled  to 
the  Army,  to  their  Seats  in  Parliament.  And  two  Days 
after,  the  Army  march'd,  as  it  were  in  triumph,  thro' 
the  City  ;  Cromwell  leading  the  Rear-Guard,  and  all  his 
Soldiers  having  Laurel-Boughs  in  their  Hats.  After  this 
pompous  March,  the  Army  was  diftributed  into  Quarters 
-  in  Kent,  Surrey  and  EJfex,  thus  furrounding  the  City. 

The  City  being  quieted,  and  the  Parliament  and  Army 
feemingly'reconcil'd,  there  now  arofe  Differences  in  the 
Army  itlelf.  The  Agitators,  no  longer  inclin'd  to  an  Agree 
ment  with  the  King,  were  very  much  difturb'd  at  fome 
of  the  great  Officers,  who  were  dill  for  promoting  fuch 
Agreement.  Cromwell  was  very  uneafy  at  this,  and  in- 
form'd  the  King's  Party  of  it ;  telling  Sir  John  Berkley,  and 
Mr.  AJkburnham,  that  if  be  were  an  honeft  Man,  he  had  f aid 
enough  of  the  Sincerity  of  his  Intentions  -,  and  if  he  were  not, 
nothing  was  enough ;  and  there rore  he  conjur'd  them,  as 
they  tendcr'd  the  King's  Service,  not  to  come  fo  frequently 
to  his  Quarters,  but  to  fend -privately  to  him-,  the  Sufpicion 
of  him  beirg  grown  fo  great,  he  was  afraid  to  lie  in  them 
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himfdf.  Thus  the  Agitators,  who  were  fuppos'd  to  be 
fee  up  byCrotnwett  to  oppofe  the  Presbyterian's  Defign  of 
disbanding  them,  began  to  be  very  troublefome  to  him  ; 
and  were,  at  length,  fo  let  againft  him,  that  he  was 
forc'd,  for  his  own  Safety,  to  make  his  Peace  with  them, 
by  abandoning  the  King's  Intereft.  But  finding  that  the 
Agitators  were  refolv'd  to  feize  upon  the  Pcrfon  of  the 
King,  he  acquainted  him  with  the  Danger  he  was  in,  and 
ftill  aiTuring  him  of  his  real  Service,  proteftcd  to  him, 
that  //  was  not  in  his  Power  to  undertake  for  his  Security  in 
that  Place  where  he  now  refided.  Hereupon  the  King 
makes  his  Efcape  from  Hampton-Court ',  and  goes  to  the 
Jjlz  of  Wight,-,  being,  very  probably,  (as  Ludlow  obferves,) 
recommended  thither  by  Cromwell,  who,  as  well  as  the 
King,  had  a  good  Opinion  of  the  Governor,  Colonel 
Hammond,  Son-in-Jaw  to  John  Hampden,  and  by  him  re- 
commended  to  that  Government. 

The   Parliament  being  inform'd   of  the   King's  with 
drawing  himfelf  from  Hampton-Court,    was  in  a  terrible 
Confirmation  :    But  within  two  Days  their  Fears  were  all 
rernov'd  by  Cromwell's  informing  the  Houfe,  that  he  had 
receiv'd  Letters  from   Colonel  Hammond,   or  the  King's 
coming  to   the  Ifle  of  Wight,  and  that  he  remain'd  there 
in  Carisbrook  Caftle,    till  the  Parliament's  Pleafure  fhou'd 
be  known:  And  lie,  at  the  fame, time,  affur'd  them,  that 
Colonel  PJammond  was  fo  honeft  a  Man,  and  fo  much  de 
voted  to  their  Service,  that  they  need  not  fear  his   being  | 
corrupted  by  any  body.     And  all  this  Relation  he  made, 
(fays  my  Lord  Clarendon,)  with  fo  unufual  a  Gaiety,  t 
all  Men  concluded,  that  his  Majefty  was  where  Cromwell 
defir'd  he  fhou'd  be.      , 

The  Agitators  however  grew  ftill  bolder,  and  were  re- 
folv'd  to  accomplifli  their  Defigns  ;  and  gaining  over  many 
to  their  Parry  were  now  called  Levellers  ;  a  fet  of  Men, 
(fays  Rapin)  who  declar'd  that  all  degrees  of  Men  fhould 
be  levell'd,  and  a  perfedt  Equality  eftablifh'd  both  in  Titles 
pd  Eflates  throughout  the  Kingdom.  Thefe  therefore,  to 
diftinguifh  themfelves  at  a  general  Rendezvous,  appear'd, 
every  one,  with  a  Paper  in  his  Hat,  with  thefe  Words 
written  upon  it,  The  Rights  o  England,  and  the  Conjcvt 
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cf  the  People.     But  Cromwell  refolving  to  fupprefs  this  Li 
cence,  with  a  wonderful  Brisknefs  and  Vivacity,    at  the 
Hazard  of  his  Life,  rode  up  to  one  of  the  Regiments, 
which   wore  the  diftinguifhing  Marks,    and  commanded 
them  to  take  them   out  of  their  Hats ;    which  they  re- 
fufing  to  do,  he  caus'd  feveral  of  them  to  be  feiz'd,  (truck 
two  or  three  of  them  on  the   Head  with  his  own  Hand, 
and  order'd  one  of  them,  whom  he  had  feiz'd,  to  be  fhot 
dead  upon  the  Place  ;    and  deliver'd    the  reft  into  the 
Hands  of  the  Marfhal ;  and  having  difpers'd  the  Army  to 
.their  Quarters,  wrote  an  Account  of  his  Proceedings  to  the 
Parliament ;  who  being  very  defirous  to  have  rhis  Spirit 
quell'd  in  the  Army,    return'd  him  the  Thanks  of  the 
.Houfe.     But  Cromwell  finding,  afterwards,  that  two  thirds 
of  the  Army  were  of  this  Party,  he  employ 'd  all  his  En- 
.deavours  to  make  Peace  with  them,  pretending,  as  he 
knew  well  enough  how  to  do  on  fuch  Occafions,  that  the 
.Glory  of  the  World  had  fo  dazzl'd  his  Eyes,    that  he  could 
not  difcern  dearly  the  great  Works  that  the  Lord  was  doing. 
He  alfo  fent  comfortable  Meflages  to  the  Prifoners  he  had 
feiz'd  at  the  late  Rendezvous,  alluring  them   that  nothing 
fhou'd  be  done  to  their  Prejudice  :  And  by  thefe,  and  the 
like  Arts,  he  perfected  his  Reconciliation  with  the  levelling 
Party.     And  when  Sir  John  Berkley  fent  Colonel  Cook  to 
Cromwell,  to  acquaint  him  that  he  had  Letters  and  In- 
flructions  to   him  from  the  King,  Cromwell  return'd  him 
Anfwer,  that  he  durft  not  fee  him,    it  being  very  dangerous 
Jo  them  both  ;  afjuring  him  that  hewou'd  ferve   the  King, 
as  long  as  he  could  do  it,  without  his  own  Ruin ;  but  defir'd 
it  might  not  be  expecled  that  he  fhou'd  perijh  for -his  Sake. 

Agreeable  to  this  the  Author  of  the  Memoirs  of  Lord 
Eroghill  informs  us,  that  in  aDifcourfe  with  Cromwell  and 
Ire  ten,  Cromwell  inform  'd  Lord  Broghill,  that  if  he  (the 
.King)  had  followed  his  own  Mind,  and  had  had  trufty  Ser 
vants  about  him,  he  had  fool'd  them  all.  Adding,  that 
once  we  had  an  Inclination  to  have  come  to  'Terms  with  him  •, 
but  whilji  we  were  bufied  with  thefe  Thoughts  there  came  a 
Letter  to  us  from  one  of  cur  bpies,  who  was  of  the  King's 
Bed-Chamber,  acquainting  us,  that  our  final  Doom  was  de 
creed  that  LVy.  What  it  was  he  C'.uld  not  tell,  but  that  a 
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letter  *w as  gone  to  the  Queen  with  the  Contents  of  it ;  which 
Letter  was  Jew'd  tip  in  the  Skirts  of  a  Saddle,  &c.  The 
Saddle,  fays  he,  we  got,  and  found  the  Letter  as  dirette 
wherein  the  King  acquainted  the  Queen,  that  he  was 
courted  by  both  the  Faftions ;  the  Scotch  Presbyterians,  an 
the  Army  ;  but  which  of  them  bid  faireft  for  him,  jhou 
bave  him ;  and  that  he  thought  he  Jbou'd  fooner  cloje  wi 
the  Scots.  Upon  which  we  hajled  to  Windfor,  and  findin 
we  were  not  likely  to  have  any  tolerable  Terms  from  the 
King,  we  immediately  refohfd  to  ruin  him.  And  Dr. 
Welwood  in  his  Memoirs  fays,  concerning  this  Matter, 
"  As  every  thing  did  contribute  to  the  Fall  of  King  Charles y 
ct  fo  did  every  thing  contribute  to  the  Rife  of  Cromwell; 
"  and  as  there  was  no  defign  at  firfl  againil  the  King's 
<c  Life,  fo  it  is  probable  that  Cromwell  had  no  thought  for 
<c  a  long  time,  of  ever  arriving  at  what  he  afterwards  was. 
c<  It  is  known  he  was  once  in  Treaty  with  the  King,  but 
cc  the  Secret  getting  vent  by  the  Indifcretion  of  fome  about 
<c  the  King,  pufh'd  Cromwell  on  to  prevent  his  own,  by 
<c  the  Ruin  of  the  King."  Be  this  as  it  will,  it  is  certain, 
(fays  my  Lord  Clarendon,}  that  a  few  Days  after  the  King's 
Departure  from  Hampton-Court,  there  was  a  Meeting  of 
the  General  Officers  of  the  Army  at  Windfor,  where 
Cromwell  and  Ire  ton  were  prefent,  to  confider  what  ihou'd 
now  be  done  with  the  King ;  and  it  was  refolv'd  he  Ihou'd 
be  profecuted  for  his  Life  as  a  criminal  Perfon. 

And  now  the  Parliament  and  the  Army  were  both  united  \ 
againft  the  King.     But  notwithftanding  this  Conjunction,  j 
they  cou'd  not  enjoy  their  Power  and  Authority  without  I 
great  Difturbances  and  Oppofition  :    and  Tumults,  Infur-  \ 
rections  (till  every  where  increafing,    brought  on  a  fecond 
civil  War :  when  Fairfax  was  order'd  into  Kent,  Lambert 
into  the  North,  and  Cromwell  into  Wales. 

But  Cromwell  difpatch'd  Colonel  Horton  before  him, 
who  with  3000  Horfe,  Foot  and  Dragoons,  defeated 
Laughorn^  Army.  Upon  this  Cromwell  haftens  to  join 
him,  and  in  his  way  befieg'd  and  took  Chepfiow,  on  May 
25,  1648.  And  now  arriving  in  Pembroke/loir e,  he  took 
&nby  by  ftorm  ;  but  meeting  with  flout  Refiftance  at 
Pembroke  from  Lieutenant-General  Laughorn,  Colonel 
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Foyer,  and  Colonel  Po-wcl,  he  ftarv'd  them  to  a  Surrender 
on  July  1 1 .  Laugborn,  Powel,  and  Foyer,  had  faithfully 
ferv'd  the  Parliament  during  the  War,  but  by  the  new 
Eftablifhment  were  disbanded  ;  and  being  difgufted  at 
this,  and  hearing  that  the  Scotijh  Army  was  entering 
England,  they  declared  for  King  Charles,  and  rais'd  an 
Army  or"  about  8000  Men  ;  which  not  fucceeding  they 
were  taken  Prifoners  and  order'd  to  draw  Lots  for  their 
Lives ;  when  the  fatal  Lot  fell  upon  Foyer,  and  he  was 
fhot  to  Death  in  Cogent-Garden. 

About  this  time  the  Scots  invaded  England  with  a  nu 
merous  Army  commanded  by  Duke  Hamilton ;  whereupon 
they  are  declared  to  be  Enemies,  and  Cromwell  is  order'd 
to  meet  and  fight  them  accordingly.  After  the  Reduction 
of  Wales,  Cromwell  march'd  towards  the  North  with  all 
his  Power,  and  having  join'd  Lambert,  both  Armies  met 
on  the  1 7th  of  Augufl,  near  Prefton  in  Lanca/hire.  The 
Englifo,  in  the  Scotch  Army,  had  the  Honour  of  the  Van, 

j  and  i ought  defperately  as  Cromwell  himfelf  acknowledg'd, 
but  were  at  laft  fo  vigoroufly  prefs'd  upon,  that  they  were 
forc'd  to  retreat  to  a  Pafs  which  they  endeavoured  to 
maintain  whilft  they  fent  to  the  Duke  for  Succour ;  but 
feeing  none  come,  they  began  to  fhift  for  themfelves. 
And  the  Scots  hereby  difhearten'd,  retreated  likewife  in  a 

i  diforderly  Manner,  but  were  foclofely  purfu'd  by  Cromwell 
that  many  of  the  Foot  threw  clown  their  Arms  and  yielded 
themfelves  Prifoners,  and  many  were  (lain.  Duke  Hamilton 
flying  from  one  Place  to  another,  was  ac  laft  drove  to 
Utoxeter  in  Stafford/hire^  where  he  was  taken  Prifoner  and 
fent  t&Windfor-Cz&lc.  Cromwell  having  thus  defeated  the 
Scots  under  Duke  Hamilton,  relblv'd  to  profecute  the  Ad 
vantage  by  marching  with  all  pofTible  Speed  again  ft  Monroe p, 
who  was  come  into  England  as  a  Referve  to  the  Duke. 
But  having  Notice  given  him  that  Cromwell  was  advancing 
towards  him,  and  not  thinking  he  fhould  be  able  to  ftand 
before  him,  who  had  butjuil  before  defeated  an  Army  fo 
much  exceeding  his  own,  he  haften'd  back  into  Scotland. 
But  Cromwell  foliow'd  him,  and  with  his  victorious  Army 
continuing  his  March  towards  Scotland,  in  his  way  reduced 

Garlifle  and  Berwick  to  their  former  Obedience ;  born  being 
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deliver'd  up  to  him  upon  Compofition.     He  then  marches 
directly  to  Edinburgh ^  where  he  is  magnificently  receiv'd  by 
the  Marquis  ofcArgyle  and  many  other  of  the  Scotch  Nobility. 
And  thus  (fays  my  Author)  the  Scotch  Presbyterians,  whc 
lately  look'd  upon  the  Independent  Party  as  the  worft 
their  Enemies,  now  ovvn'd   and  embraced  this  Sectari; 
Army  (as  they  before  calPd  it)  as  their  beft  Friends  ar 
Deliverers.     And  here  we  may  obferve  (with  Rapiri)  th; 
the  Presbyterians  had  been  fuperior  from  the  beginning 
Hoftilities  to  Auguft  6,   1647.    The  Independents  prevail 
from  that  Day  till  near  the  clofe  of  the  Year  1648,  whei 
the  Army  was  forced  to  remove  from  London :  after  which, 
the  Presbyterians  were  again  Mafters  ;  and  on  December  6, 
this  fame  Year,  the  Independents  utterly  expelPd  the  Pref- 
byterians,  or  at  lead  difabled  them  from  fupporting  their 
Party.     Cromwell  arrived  at  London  the  Night  before,  and 
lay  in  one  of  the  King's  beil  Beds  at  Whitehall:  He  fat  in 
the  Houfe  that  Day,  and  received  Thanks  for  his  fignal 
Services. 

The  King  being  now  remov'd  (by  Order  of  Cromwell^  as 
it  was  fuppofed)  from  the  IJle  of  Wight  to  Hurft-Caftle  in 
Hampjhire  ^  feveral  Petitions  were  offer*  d  to  the  Parliament 
againft  him  ;  and  to  the  fame  purpofe  Ireton's  Regiment 
and  others  had  petition'd  the  General ;  which,  as  Whitelock 
obferves,  was  the  beginning  of  the  Defign  again (t  the 
King's  Perfon.  Hereupon  it  was  moved  in  the  Houfe  to. 
proceed  capitally  againft  him  :  when  Cromwell  flood  up 
and  declar'd,  that  if  any  Man  mov'd  this  upon  Defign,  he 
jhoifd  think  him  the  great  eft  Trait  or  in  the  World^  hit  fence 
Providence  and  Neceffity  had  caft  them  upon  //,  he  wou'd 
pray  to  God  to  Uefs  their  Counfels,  fbo9  he  was  not  prepared 
at  prefent  to  give  them  Advice. 

Soon  after  the  Committee  of  the  Commons,  which  had 
been  appointed  to  draw  up  a  Charge  againft  the  King,  re-' 
ported  an  Ordinance  for  impeaching  Charles  Stuart,  King\ 
cf  England,  of  High  freafon ;  and  for  trying  him  by  Com-j 
miflioners  to  be  nominated  in  the  faid  Ordinance  ;  which 
being  agreed  to  by  the  Commons,  was  on  January  2  car-| 
ry'd  up  to  the  Lords,  then  about  fixteen  in  all,  for  theii1 
Concurrence  :  But  upon  their  rejecting  it>  the  Common;! 

pafs 
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pafs'd  thefe  remarkable  Votes :  Firfl,  That  the  People,  under 
God)  are  the  Original  of  all  juft  Power,  idly,  That  the 
Commons  of  England,  being  chofen  by  and  veprefenting  the 
People,  are  the  fupreme  Power  of  the  Nation,  ^dly,  That 
whatfoever  is  enabled,  or  declared  for  Law,  by  the  Houfe  of 
Commons  affembled  in  Parliament,  has  the  Force  of  Law, 
tho*  the  Confent  of  the  King  and  Houfe  of  Peers  be  not  had 
thereunto.  Then  they  proceeded  to  conftitute  and  erect 
a  Court,  to  be  call'd  The  High  Court  of  Juftice,  which 
Ihou'd  have  Authority  to  try  the  King  and  examine  Wit- 
neffes.  The  Number  of  Commifiioners  nominated  were 
135,  whereof  twenty,  or  more,  had  Power  to  proceed. 
They  confided  promifcuouily  of  Members  of  the  Houfe, 
Officers  of  the  Army,  Citizens,  and  Country  Gentlemen. 
About  fifty  that  were  nam'd  refus'd  to  aft.  Of  which 
number  were  the  Speaker  Lenthal  and  General  Fairfax : 
and  Mr.  Elfinge  defired  to  be  difmifs'd  from  being  Clerk 
of  the  Parliament,  becaufe,  txys  Whit elo eke  (Mem,  p.  364.) 
of  his  own  Knowledge,  he  wou'd  have  no  hand  in  the  Bu- 
finefs  of  the  King  •,  he  was  a  juft  and  honeil  Man,  and  a 
mod  excellent  Clerk.  Of  thofe  who  acted,  Cromwell  and 
Ireton  were  next  the  Prefident.  The  Commiflloners  made 
choice  of  Serjeant  Bradjhaw  for  that  Office  ;  and  nomina 
ted  Mr.  Steel  to  be  Attorney-General ;  Mr.  Coke  Solicitor; 
Dr.  Dorijlaus  and  Mr.  Ask  to  be  Pleaders  againft  the  King ; 
Serjeant  Dandy,  Serjeant  at  Arms  •,  Mr.  P  helps  and  Mr. 
Brought  on,  Clerks  to  the  Court ;  and  Weft  minfter -Hall 
was  appointed  to  be  the  Place  of  Trial.  And  here  we 
lhall  drop  the  Curtain,  only  obferving,  with  regard  to 
Cromwell,  that  among  the  many  Endeavours  at  this  time 
to  fave  the  King,  Colonel  John  Cromwell,  a  near  Relation 
of  the  great  Oliver  came  to  him  with  credential  Letters 
from  the  States  of  Holland,  whereto  was  added  a  Blank, 
with  the  King's  Signet,  and  another  of  the  Prince's,  both 
confirm'd  by  the  States,  for  Cromwell  to  fet  down  his 
own  Conditions,  if  he  wou'd  now  fave  his  Majefly's  Life. 
At  this  Cromwell  paus'd  a  little,  and  then  faid,  I  defire 
you  will  give  me  till  Night  to  confider  of  it  •,  and  do  you 
go  to  your  Inn,  and  not  to  Bed,  till  you  hear  from  me; 
The  Colonel  did  accordingly,  and  about  One  in  the  Morn- 
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ing,  a  MefTenger  came  to  tell  him  he  might  go  to  reft, 
and  expect  no  other  Anfwer  to  carry  to  the  Prince ;  for 
the  Council  of  Officers  had  been  feeking  God,  as  he  alfo 
had  done  the  fame,  and  it  was  refolv'd  by  them  all  that 
the  King  muft  die.  And  tho'  Biihop  Burnet  fays,  that 
Ireton  was  the  Perfon  that  drove  on  the  King's  Trial  and 
Death,  and  that  Cromwell  was  all  the  while  in  fuipence 
about  it,  yet  we  cannot  but  obferve  that  Cromwell's  Hand 
flood  third  in  the  Warrant  for  his  Execution ;  and  that 
Colonel  Ingoldsby  folemnly  declared  that  Cromwell  forcibly 
guided  his  Hand  in  figning  the  fame.  And  indeed  it  is 
furmis'd  that  Cromwell  himfelf  gave  the  fatal  Stroke,  which 
I  fuppofe  arofe  from  the  different  Opinions  concerning  this 
Affair.  Captain  Hewlett  was  condemn'd  after  the  Reflo- 
ration  for  cutting  off  the  King's  Head,  or  atleafl  for  being 
one  of  the  Perfons  who  flood  mask'd  upon  the  Scaffold, 
but  was  afterwards  repriev'd.  Lilly  in  his  own  Life  writes, 
that  in  a  Difcourfe  with  Robert  Spavin,  Cromwell's  Secre 
tary,  the  faid  Robert  Spavin  declar'd  as  follows :  "  Some 
"  fay  it  was  the  common  Hangman,  others  think  Hugh 
*'  Peters,  others  I  know  not  who,  that  beheaded  the 
"  King,  but  they  are  all  miflaken ;  I  can  afTure  you  it 
"  was  Lieutenant-Colonel  Joyce-,  I  was  in  the  Room 
"  when  he  fitted  himfelf  for  the  Work,  flood  behind  him 
"  when  he  did  it,  and  when  done  went  in  again  with 
"  him.  There's  no  Man  knows  this  but  my  Mafler 
"  Cromwell,  CommifTary  Ireton,  and  myfelf."  There  is 
likewife  a  folemn  Confeffion  extant  (which  I  have  feen)  of 
Brandon's  the  common  Hangman,  faid  to  be  made  on  his 
Death-bed  the  Summer  following,  wherein  he  declares, 
That  he  was  the  Perfon  who  actually  fmote  the  Blow  for 
a  Reward  of  thirty  Pounds  ;  and  that  he  was  feiz'd  with 
a  trembling  at  the  time  of  the  Execution,  which  continu'd 
on  him  till  that  very  Day  of  his  Death. 

Having  feen  the  Actions  of  this  wonderful  Man  Oliver 
Cromwell,  during  the  Life  of  King  Charles,  let  us  now 
view  him  under  the  Commonwealth  Government.  The 
Parliament,  for  fo  the  Remnant  of  the  Houfe  of  Com 
mons,  confiding  of  about  eighty  Members,  call'd  them- 
felves,  on  February  5,  voted  the  Houfe  of  Peers  to  be 
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vftlefs  and  dangerous  ;  and  an  Aft  was  accordingly  pafs'd 
for  abolifhing  it,  tho'  Cromwell  is  faid  to  appear  tor  them. 
The  Form  of  Government  was  declar'd  to  be  a  Common 
wealth,  and  a  Council  of  State  was  appointed,  confirming 
of  forty  Perfons,  whereof  Cromwell  was  one,  wherein  Power 
was  given  to  command  and  fettle  the  Militia  oi  England 
and  Ireland ;  to  order  the  Fleet ;  to  appoint  Magazines 
and  Stores,  &c.  Bulftrode,  Whitelocke,  Richard  Kebley 
and  John  Lijle  were  appointed  CommifTioners  of  the  new 
broad  Seal :  and  all  Writs  formerly  running  in  the  King's 
Name  were  to  be  iffu'd  out  in  the  Names  of  T'he  Keepers 
ef  the  Liberty  of  England  :  And  a  new  Oath  or  Engage 
ment  was  prepared,  To  be  true  and  faithful  to  the  Govern- 
went  eftablijb  d  without  King  or  Houfe  of  Peers :  all  who 
refus'd  to  take  it,  to  be  incapable  of  holding  any  Place  or 
Office  in  Church  or  State. 

Matters  being  now  brought  to  fome  degree  of  Settle 
ment,  it  was  thought  fit  to  abolifh  the  Council  of  Agitator -s9 
which  occafion'd  -frefh  Difturbance  in  the  Army;  till 
Cromwell,  by  his  Art  and  Courage,  again  fupprefs'd  the 
Levellers  in  much  the  fame  manner  as  before. 

After  this  the  LordrGeneral  #«>/^#  and  Lieutenant-Gene 
ral  Cromwell  vifited  Oxford,  (the  Univerfity  having  fent  a 
Deputation  to  invite  them  thither)  where  they  were  nobly 
treated  and  made  Doctors  of  the  Civil  Law  :  then  they 
vifited  PUmouth,  from  whence  they  return'd  to  London  in 
triumph  -,  and  receiv'd  new  Marks  of  Honour  from  the 
Parliament,  and  Prefents  from  the  City. 

On  June  22,  1649,  Cromwell  had  a  pompous  Com- 
mifiion  given  him  in  Latin  and  Engli/h,  to  command  all 
Forces  to  be  fent  into  Ireland,  and  to  be  Lord  Governor 
both  as  to  civil  and  military  Affairs  in  that  Kingdom  for 
three  Years.  And  from  the  very  Minute  of  receiving 
this  Charge,  Cromwell  us'd  incredible  Expedition  in  the 
railing  of  Money,  providing  of  Shipping,  and  drawing 
the  Forces  together  for  this  Enterpriie. 

On  the  i  oth  of  July  he  left  London^  fetting  forward  in 
great  State,  being  drawn  in  a  Coach  and  Six  and  attended 
by  many  Members  of  Parliament  and  Council  of  State ; 
v/ith  the  chief  Officers  of  the  Army,  his  Life-Guard  con- 
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filling  of  eighty  Men,  who  had  formerly  been  Com 
manders,  bravely  mounted  and  accoutred,  both  them- 
felves  and  Servants.  Thus  was  he  conduced  to  Brent 
ford  ;  where  the  Gentlemen  who  efcorted  him  took  their 
leave ;  and  he  went  directly  to  Briftol  to  take  order  for 
the  Train  of  Artillery,  and  from  thence  into  Wales  ;  and, 
on  the  1 3th  of  Auguft,  he  let  fail  from  Milford  Haven 
with  thirty  two  Ships,  wherein  was  the  Van  of  his  Army. 
Ire  ton  foon  follow'd  him  with  the  main  Body  in  forty  two 
VeiTels,  and  Hugh  Peters  with  twenty  Sail  bringing  up 
the  rear.  With  a  profperous  Wind  they  foon  arrived  at 
Dublin,  and  were  received  with  all  poflible  Demonftrations 
of  Joy. 

His  firft  Adion  was  againft  Trcdagh,  or  Drogheda,  a 
Town  well  fortified,  with  a  Garrifon  in  it  of  2500  Foot 
and  300  Horfe,  the  Flower  of  the  Royal  Army  under 
the  Command  of  Sir  Arthur  Afton,  a  brave  experienced 
Soldier.  But  notwithftanding  the  moft  gallant  Defence 
that  could  be  made,  Cromwell  took  it  by  Storm,  and 
commanded  his  Men  to  put  all  they  met  with  to  the 
Sword ;  among  whom  fell  the  brave  Sir  Arthur  Aft  on. 
This  great  Action  was  fo  furprifing,  that  O  Neat  at  the 
hearing  of  it,  fwore  an  extravagant  Oath,  That  if  Crom 
well  had  taken  Tredagh  by  Storm,  if  he  Jhou'd  Jlorm  Hell,  \ 
he  wou'd  take  it. 

The  difmal  Deftruftion  of  Tredagh  render'd  Cromwell's 
Name  formidable  to  ail  other  Places  round  about.     And  | 
particularly,  the  Garrifons  of  Trim  and  Dundalk,  fearing  j 
the  like  Ufage,  abandoned  them  to  the  Conqueror. 

On  October  i,  Cromwell  with  his  Army  came  before 
Wexford,  which  after  a  defperate  Fight  he  likewife  took 
by  Storm,  and  exercifed  the  fame  Severity  as  at  Tredagh ; 
the  Defign  of  which  was  to  difcourage  other  Places  from 
making  Oppofition,  to  which   Purpofe  he  wrote  to  the  ! 
Parliament,    that  he  believed  this  Severity  would  fave  r 
much  EiTufion  of  Blood. 

He  then  march'd  with  his  Army  towards  Rofs,  a  | 
flrong  Town  upon  the  Barrow ;  which  he  foon  reduced  :  | 
And  King J 'ale ,  Cork,  Tcughall,  Bandon- Bridge,  and  other  j 
Garrifons  voluntarily  declared  for  the  Conqueror  -,  which  ! 

Garrifons  I 
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Garrifons  proved  of  great  Ufe  to  the  Reducement  of 
Munfter,  and  confequently  of  all  Ireland. 

Cromwell  having  made  himfelf  mafter  of  Rofs,  caufed 
a  Bridge'  of  Boats  to  be  laid  over  the  Barrow,  and  his 
Army  to  fit  down  before  Duncannon  -,  a  ftrong  Fort,  com 
manded  by  Colonel  Wogan ;  but  this  Place  was  fo  well 
provided  with  all  NecefTaries,  that  he  judg'd  it  would  be 
time  loft  to  tarry  long  before  it :  So  he  immediately  march'd 
with  his  Army  to  befiege  Waterford:  But  finding  that 
the  City  was  refolved  to  ftand  upon  their  own  Defence ; 
and  it  being  now  December,  and  the  Weather  very  wet, 
he  thought  it  moft  advifeable  to  draw  off  his  Army  into 
"Winter-Quarters. 

About  the  end  of  January  the  Army  took  the  Field 
again,  and  march'd  away  over  the  Blackwater^  towards 
the  Counties  of  Limerick  and  Tipper  ary^  where  feveral 
Places  were  deliver'd  up  to  him ;  particularly  Clogbern 
Houfe,  Rogbitt  Caftle,  and  Feathard,  a  Garrifon  Town, 
where  the  Forces  having  a  little  refrefh'd  themfelves 
march'd  to  Calan,  which  they  took  by  Storm,  and 
march'd  back  again  to  Featbard ;  by  the  way  taking  the 
two  Caftles  of  Knock  f  over  and  Eullynard:  After  which 
foon  follow'd  Ktltcnnon^  Arfennon,  Coher  and  Dundrum9 
very  confiderable  Places. 

After  the  MafTacre  at  Tredagb,  and  the  treacherous 
giving  up  the  Towns  in  Munfier  by  the  Officers  under 
Lord  Incbiquin,  there  broke  out  fo  implacable  a  Jealouiy 
among  the  Irifh  againft  all  the  Englijh,  that  no  Orders 
of  the  Marquis  of  Ormond  found  any  Obedience,  nor 
could- he  draw  an  Army  together. 

Cromwell  made  fuch  ufe  of  this  Animofity,  that  he 
had  now  entirely  fubdued  all  Places  of  Importance,  ex 
cept  Limerick,  Waterford,  donmell.  Galloway,  and  Kil 
kenny  \  thefe  were  Places  of  great  Strength,  and  would 
take  up  much  time :  However,  he  refolved  to  attempt 
the  laft.  But  in  his  way  he  reduced  Gowran  a  popu 
lous  Town,  defended  by  a  ftrong  Caftle,  whereof  one 
Hammond  a  Kentijh  Man  was  Governor;  who,  by  the 
Sedition  of  the  Soldiers,  was  enforc'd  to  deliver  up  the 
Town,  and  he,  and  all  the  CommifTion  Officers  were  the 

next 
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next  Day  fhot  to  Death ;  and  the  Prieft,  who  was  Chap 
lain  to  the  Popifh  Soldiers  in  the  Regiment  was  hang'd. 

On  the  22d  Day  of  March  1650,  he  befieg'd  Kil 
kenny  ;  and  took  it  in  about  a  Week's  time ;  and  foon 
after,  but  with  greater  difficulty,  he  took  Clonmell  by 
Storm ;  and  was  now  preparing  to  take  Waterford  and 
Duncannon  which  he  had  mifs'd  before ;  when,  about  the 
middle  of  May,  he  was  by  a  fecond  Order,  or  rather  Re- 
queft  of  the  Parliament,  obliged  to  leave  the  finifhing  of 
his  fo  far  extended  Conquefts  to  his  Son-in-law  Ireton^ 
whom,  for  that  purpofe,  he  conftituted  Lord  Deputy ; 
and  he  himfelf  embark'd  directly  for  England  -,  but  before 
he  left  Ireland,  he  publiih'd  a  Proclamation  permitting 
all  the  Irifb  Officers  to  lift  in  the  Service  of  foreign  Princes, 
as  many  Soldiers  as  they  pleafed  of  their  own  Nation, 
with  a  Promife  not  to  give  them  the  lead  Interruption ; 
and  Lord  Clarendon  obferves,  that  Cromwell  by  this  Ex 
pedient  fent  upwards  of  40000  Men  out  of  that  Ifland ; 
while  Ormond,  notwithftanding  all  the  Promifes,  Obliga 
tions,  and  Contracts  of  the  Irifb  with  him,  could  not 
raife  a  Body  of  5000.  So  that  Ireton,  whom  Cromwell 
had  left  as  his  Lieutenant,  had  little  to  do  in  his  Abfence. 
Cromwell  landed  at  Briftol-,  and,  in  a  triumphant  Manner 
haften'd  to  London ;  but,  as  he  was  paffing  by  'Tyburn,  a 
certain  Flatterer  pointing  to  the  Crowds  that  came  to  meet 
him,  and  faying,  See*  Sir,  what  a  Multitude  of  People 
come  to  attend  your  friumph:  he  anfwer'd,  with  a  Smile 
and  very  unconcern'd,  More  would  come  to  fee  me  hang'd. 

Cromwell  upon  his  arrival  at  London  took  his  Seat  in 
Parliament ;  where  by  Order  of  the  Houfe  the  Speaker 
thank'd  him  for  his  Services ;  and  in  about  a  Month's 
time  he  was  employ'd  in  a  new  Expedition  againft  the 
Scots:  Who,  upon  the  King's  Death,  had  proclaim'd  his 
Son,  Prince  Charles,  King  of  Scotland,  England,  Francs 
and  Ireland,  and  fent  CommifTioners  to  the  Hague,  to  in 
vite  his  Majefty  into  Scotland,  where  he  accordingly  landed 
on  the  iGtb  of  June,  after  a  Demand  from  the  Council, 
that  he  would  fign  both  the  Covenants,  before  he  fat  his 
Feet  upon  the  Shore,  To  which  he  was  perfuaded  to 
ronfent. 

While 
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While  thefe  Tran factions  were  carrying  on  in  Scotland, 
Cromwell  advifed  the  Council  of  State,  not  to  be  behind* 
hand  with  their  Army,  nor  to  truft  to  any  after-game ; 
but  to  prevent  the  Scotch  Invafion  of  England,  by  carrying 
the  War  directly  into  Scotland.  This  was  oppofed  by 
the  Lord  General  Fairfax,  who,  as  Whit  dock  affirms, 
being  confulted,  at  firft  approved  of  this  Motion ;  but  af 
terwards,  upon  the  hourly  Solicitations  of  the  Presbyterian 
Minifters,  and  his  own  Lady,  a  great  Patronefs  of  them, 
he  declared,  it  was  againft  his  Confcience :  and  defired 
leave  to  lay  down  his  Com  million ;  which  while  Cromwell 
was  difluading  him  from,  Ludlow  fays,  that  he  \Cromwell\ 
atled  his  Part  fo  to  the  Life,  that  I  really  thought  him  in 
earneft.  However  Fairfax  perfifted  in  his  Refolution, 
which  being  yielded  to,  and  a  Penfion  fettled  on  him  of 
5000  per  Annum,  an  Act  pad,  conftituting  and  appoint 
ing  Oliver  Cromwell,  Efquire,  to  be  Captain  General  in 
chief,  of  all  the  Forces  raifed  and  to  be  raifed  by  Autho 
rity  of  Parliament  within  the  Commonwealth  of  England. 

Ireton  dying  of  the  Plague,  Colonel  Ludlow  was  dif- 
mifs'd  to  Ireland  as  Lieutenant-General  of  the  Horfe ;  and 
Cromwell  on  the  29th  of  June,  advanced  towards  the 
Army  in  the  North.  At  Newcaftle  he  was  gallantly  en- 
tertain'd  by  the  Governor,  Sir  Arthur  Haflerig,  and  the 
next  Day  he  kept  a  folemn  Faft,  to  implore  the  Bleffing 
of  God  upon  the  prefent  Expedition.  From  thence  he 
went  to  Berwick,  and,  on  the  2oth  of  July  he  caufed  a 
general  Rendezvous  on  Haggerftom-Moor,  where  he  was 
received  by  the  Army  with  great  Shouting  and  other 
Signs  of  Joy. 

From  hence  they  advanced  to  Coberfpath,  and  the  next 
Day  arrived  at  Dunbar,  where  they  were  recruited  with 
Provifions  from  the  Ships  fent  thither  from  England,  for 
the  Country  afforded  them  none,  being  quite  deftitute 
of  Inhabitants.  From  thence  they  march'd  without  any 
the  lead  Oppofition  to  Haddington,  twelve  Miles  from 
Edinburgh,  The  Day  after  the  General  drew  up  the 
whole  Army  before  Edinburgh,  near  which  the  Scotch  Army 
was  encamp'd  upon  a  very  advantageous  Ground.  Some 
Skirmifhes  happen'd,  in  one  of  which  on  Augvft  26,  a 
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Scot  fired  a  Carabine  at  Cromwell;  whereupon  Crw 
calling  out  faid,  Had  he  been  one  of  his  Soldiers^  he  worn 
have  cajhier'd  him  for  firing  at  Jo  great  a  diftance.  But  wil 
all  the  Baits  and  Stratagems  of  War,  he  could  not  di 
the  Enemy  from  their  Trenches,  or  bring  them  to 
Engagement.     So  that  the  whole  Month  of  Auguft 
fpent  in  Conferences  and  Counter-marches,  which  feem3 
tedious  to  a  Man  of  Cromwell's  Spirit :  He  therefore,  fc 
want  of  Forage  and  Provifions  retreats  again  to  Dunbc 
defigning  to  embark  his  Foot,  and  with  only  his  Hoi 
return  into  England.     He  was  here  in  great  Diftrefs, 
the  Scotch  Army  followed  at  a  convenient  diftance,  being 
reinforced  with   the  addition  of  three  Regiments,    and 
confiding  now  of  about  27000  Men;  whereas  his  own 
was  in  a  very  weak   and    fickly   Condition    being  re 
duced  to   12000;  neither  could  he  embark  his  Foot; 
without  running  the  Risk  of  a  Defeat,    as    the  Scotch 
General  Lejley  was  incamp'd  upon  an  Hill   about  a  Mile 
from  Dunbar.     Lejley  did  not  care  to  leave  this   advan 
tageous  Situation  to  attack  the  Englifh^  but  the  Clamours 
of  the  Minifters  in  his  Army,  who  promifed  an  undoubted 
Victory,  (and  who  as  Cromwell  informed  the  Houie  by 
Letter  in  their  Prayers  faid,  If  God  will  not  deliver  them] 
from  the  Sectaries,  he  Jh all  not  be  their  God^)  obliged  hirnj 
on  September  2d,  to  draw  nearer  to  the  Enemy.     When1 
upon  feeing  them  in  Motion,  Cromwell  cried  out  to  his 
Soldiers,  God  is  delivering  them  into  our  Hands,  they  are 
coming  down  upon  us.     He  forthwith  went  to  Prayers,  andi 
then  informed  fome  of  his  Officers,  He  had  felt  in  praying" 
fuch  a  Repofe  in  his  Mind,  that  he  doubted  not  but  God\ 
would  grant  him  the  Vifiory.     Perhaps,  fays  Rapin^  he) 
believed  this ;  and  it  might  be  only  an  Artifice  to  animate! 
his  Soldiers,    who  were  moil  of  them  Fanatics.     The! 
Armies  remain'd  in  Sight  the  reft  of  the  Day,  and   at 
Night  Cromwell  call'd   a  Council  of  War,  when  it  wasi 
refolved  to  fall  upon  the  Enemy  an  Hour  before  break  oft 
Day.     It  was  his  frequent  and  ever  fuccefsful  Maxim,  nott 
to  expect,  but  attack  the  Enemy,  regardlefs  of  number, 
being  convinced  the  Alfailants  always  have  a  great  Ad 
vantage. 

The! 
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The  Night  proving  rainy  and  tempeftuous,  Cromwell 
took  more  than  ordinary  care  of  himfelf  and  his  Army. 
He  refrefh'd  his  Men  in  the  Town,  and  above  all  things 
fecured  his  Matchlocks  againft  the  Weather;  whilft  his 
Enemy  neglected  theirs.  In  ihort,  after  about  an  hour's 
Difpute,  the  whole  numerous  Army  of  the  Scots  was 
totally  routed.  Two  Regiments  flood  their  Ground ; 
and  were  almoft  all  kill'd  in  their  Ranks :  15000  Arms, 
all  the  Artillery  and  Ammunition,  with  above  200  Co- 
Jours  were  taken ;  and  all  with  the  Lofs  of  fcarce  300 
Englijh.  The  two  Lefleys  efcaped  to  Edinburgh  -,  which, 
upon  the  news  of  this  Defeat,  was  immediately  quitted 
by  its  Garrifon,  and  Leitb  likewife  refolved  to  admit  the 
Conqueror.  The  General  himfelf  drew  up  a  Narrative 
'of  this  memorable  Vi6tory,  and  fent  it  to  the  Council  of 
State,  who  order'd  it  to  be  read  in  all  the  Churches  in 
London  with  folemn  Thankfgivirig. 

On  the  Sunday  after,  Cromwell  enter'd  Edinburgh  \  and 
'iall  the  chief  Magiftrates,  together  with  the  Committees 
-of  Kirk  and  State,  fled  from  thence  to  Stirling ;  where 
they  endeavoured   to  fecure  themfelves  as  well  as  they 
could.     He  now  fummon'd  the  Governor  of  the  Caftle, 
; Colonel  William  Dundafs,  to  deliver  it  up  to  him :  Which 
"having  no  Effect,  he  undertook  the  reducing  it  by  Force, 
'and  notwithftanding  the  Governor  is  faid  to  have  done  his 
utmoft,  to  anfwer  the  Expectations  of  thofe  by  whom  he 
was  intruiled  with  this  important   Charge,  yet  after  a 
Siege  of  three  Months,  this,  the  moft  confiderable  ftrong- 
hold  in  Scotland,  thought  impregnable  by  Situation  and 
Art,  'was  deliver'd  up  on  the  24th  of  December  to  the 
victorious   Cromwell.     So  unexpected   a  Thing  indeed, 
made  fome  fay,  that  Cromwell  took  it  only  by  Silver  Bul 
lets.     But  what   appear'd   moft   ftrange  was,    that   the 
Scotch  Army  which  lay  not  very  far  off  during  the  whole 
Time,  mould  never  attempt  the  Relief  of  this  moft  im 
portant  Place. 

On  the  firft  of  January  the  King  was  crown'd  at  Scone 
by  the  Marquis  of  Argyle ;  and  his  Majefty  fet  up  his 
Standard  at  Aberdeen ',  to  which  great  Numbers  flock'd 
from  all  Parts,  of, Volunteers,  and  honorary  Soldiers. 

E  Cromwell 
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Cromwell  obferving  thefe  Proceedings,  was  very  litt 
concern'd  at  them.  However,  to  make  lure  Work, 
endeavour'd  to  poflefs  himfelf  of  all  thofe  Garrifons 
the  Scotch^  which  were  on  the  South-fide  of  the  Frit 
but  being  feiz'd  with  a  violent  Fit  of  Sicknefs,  he  w 
not  able  to  flir  abroad  before  the  24th  of  June  following, 
when  he  march'd  with  his  Army  to  Lithgow  \  whe 
from  the  Battlements  of  the  Caflle,  they  could  difce 
the  Tents  of  the  Scotch  Army  which  lay  encamp'd 
Norwood  near  Stirling.  But  they  refufed  to  engag 
and  the  General  could  not  attack  them  without  the  greateft 
Hazard.  This  fo  provok'd  him,  that  he  refoived  to  fall 
upon  Part  of  the  Forces  that  defended  Calendar -Houfe^ 
which  he  took  poffeffion  of,  after  a  brave  Refinance  of 
about  eight  hours ;  having  (lain  the  Governor  with  fixty 
two  of  his  Men  :  The  Scotch  Army  looking  on  the  while, 
without  fending  a  Man  to  the  Relief  of  their  Friends. 

The  General  finding. that  he  could  by  no  means  pro 
voke  the  Scotch  to  a  Battle,  refoived  to  bid  fair  for  Fifey 
that  thereby  he  might  cut  off  thofe  Supplies  from  them, 
which  enabled  them  to  prolong  the  War:  Purfuant  to  this 
Refoiution  he  detach'd  1 600  Men  under  Colonel  Overt on^ 
who  march'd  towards  Edinburgh  to  a  Place  provided  with 
Boats,  and  pafTmg  the  Frith  ^  polled  himfelf  in  the  County 
of  Fife.  Lambert  immediately  follow'd  Overton  with  a 
more  numerous  Body ;  at  the  fame  time  Cromwell  with 
the  reft  of  his  Army  advanced  towards  his  Majefly's  In- 
trenchments,  as  if  he  defign'd  to  attack  them,  in  order 
to  prevent  any  Oppofition  to  the  landing  his  Forces.  The 
King  no  fooner  had  Intelligence  that  the  Englifo  were  in 
Fife,  than  he  difpatch'd  Major-General  Brown  with  4000 
Men  to  engage  them.  Brown  was  routed,  and  thereupon 
Cromwell  was  left  at  liberty  to  tranfport  his  whole  Army 
into  Fife.  For  the  News  of  the  Defeat  in  Fife  being 
brought  to  the  King,  who  Hill  lay  encamp'd  at  Torwood* 
occafion'd  fo  great  a  Confirmation  in  his  Army,  that  he 
decamp'd  and  march'd  into  Stirling  Park.  The  General 
follow'd  them  within  two  Miles  of  Stirling^  but  finding 
he  could  not  bring  them  to  an  Engagement ;  on  the  22cl 
<ef  Jutyy  he  march'd  away  his  Army  to  Lithgow^  from 

whence 
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whence  he  caufed  the  greateft  Part  of  his  Army  to  be 
tranfported  over  into  Fife  ;  and  he  himfeJf  retir'd  to. 
Leftb  to  provide  for  the  Supply  of  his  Soldiers ;  which 
having  done,  he  crofs'd  the  trith  to  his  Army,  and  on 
the  3Oth  of  July,  march'd  away  towards  St- Johns' -Town ; 
and  took  it  in  a  Day's  time. 

Thefe  wonderful  SuccefTes  which  attended  the  'Englijh 
Arms,  threw  the  King's  Affairs  in  Scotland  into  great 
Perplexity  and  Diftrefs,  but  having  the  Start  of  Cromwell, 
he  was  refolved  with  all  Expedition  to  march  into  Eng 
land.  The  Marquis  of  Argyle  was  the  only  one  that  op- 
pofed  it ;  but  not  prevailing,  the  Marquis  retired  to  his 
Houfe  in  the  Highlands  \  and  the  King  came  on ;  and 
on  the  fixth  of  Auguft  enter'd  England,  by  the  way  of 
Carlijle:  And  on  the  23d  he  came  to  Worceftcr -,  where 
he  met  with  an  honourable  Reception  from  the  Magi- 
flrates,  and  was  folemnly  proclaim'd. 

The  News  of  the  King's  march  exceedingly  furpris'd 
Cromwell  $  and  as  he  did  not  doubt  the  Parliament  would 
be  alarm'd  to  hear  of  ir,  he  fpeedily  acquainted  them  with 
it,  and  that  he  was  refolved  clofely  to  purfue  him.  He 
likewife  advifed  them  to  put  all  the  Militia  of  the  King 
dom  in  Arms  with  the  utmoft  Diligence,  to  deter  the 
Royalifls  from  reinforcing  the  Army.  He  himfelf  gave 
the  fame  Orders  in  the  Northern  Countries,  and  having 
left  Major-General  Monk  in  Scotland  with  5000  Men,  he 
purfued  the  King  with  all  Expedition.  And  on  the  third 
of  September  the  fame  Day  twelve-month,  that  the  Scotch 
had  fuch  a  Defeat  given  them  at  Dunbar,  both  Armies 
engaged  ;  and  the  Battle  continued  for  three  or  four  hours 
with  great  Fiercenefs,  and  various  Succefs ;  till  at  laft  the 
Scotch  Horfe,  feeing  the  Enemy  break  into  the  Town, 
fled,  and  left  the  Foot  to  the  Mercy  of  the  Englijh :  So 
that  almoft  all  the  Infantry  was  (lain  or  taken.  The  flain 
in  this  Battle  were  reckon'd  about  4000 ;  and  the  Prifb- 
ners  taken  in  the  Fight,  and  in  the  Purfuit,  amounted  to 
above  10000.  The  chief  of  the  Prifoners  were  Duke 
Hamilton  (Brother  to  the  late  Duke)  who  died  foon  after 
of  his  Wounds ;  the  Earl  of  Derby,  who,  not  long  after, 
was  fentenced  to  Death,  and  loft  his  Head  at  Belt  on,  the 
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Earls  Lauderdak,  Carxwartby  Rotkes,  Kelly*  &c.  The 
King  efcap'cl,  and  traveled  that  Night  as  far  as  his 
Strength  would  permit ;  wh^n  difmiffing  his  Attendants 
he  committed  himfeif  to  the  care  of  a  trufty  Guide;  by 
whom  he  was  conducted  through  by-roads,  in  the  Habit 
of  a  Peafant.  In  thefe  melancholy  Circum fiances,  he 
fpent  one  intire  Day  in  a  Tree ;  which  grew  (lays  Lord 
Clarendon)  in  the  thickeft  Part  of  a  Wood  that  was  nar 
rowly  fearch'd.  The  Wood  lay  either  in,  or  on  the  Bor 
ders  of  Stafford/hire^  and  thus  having  wander'd  near  two 
Months  in  Difguife  about  England,  he  at  lafl  found 
Means  to  embark,  and  landed  fafcly  at  Dicpe  in  France. 

Cromwell  ftay'd  no  longer  at  Worcefter  than  to  fee  the 
Walls  levelled  with  the  Ground,  and  the  Dikes  fill'd 
with  Earth.  This  done,  he  march'd  up  in  a  triumphant 
manner  to  London,  driving  four  or  five  thoufand  Prifo- 
ners  like  Sheep  before  him :  A  Majority  of  the  Parliament 
with  the  Speaker  at  the  Head,  attended  by  the  Lord 
Mayor  and  Aldermen  of  London  met  him  at  Afton.  And 
after  a  fmall  Repofe,  on  the  i6th  of  September  he  took 
his  Place  in  Parliament,  who  congratulated  him  upon  his 
great  Atchievements,  and  fettled  four  thoufand  Pound 
-per  Annum  on  him,  out  of  the  Eflates  of  the  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  and  the  Marquis  of  Worcefter^  befides  two 
thoufand  five  hundred  Pound  per  Annum  formerly  granted. 

His  Glory  and  Intereft  were  now  ib  greatly  increafed, 
that  being  Mailer  likewife  of  the  Armies  of  three  King 
doms,  he  could  in  effect  command  the  Refblutions  of 
Parliament,  no  Man  daring  openly  to  oppofe  him.  Be^ 
fides,  he  had  in  the  Houfe  fo  great  a  Number  of  Crea-< 
tures,  that  he  might  eafily  procure  whatever  he  defired  \ 
fo  that  it  may  truly  be  faid,  he  was  the  Head  of  the 
Republic,  tho*  he  only  had  the  Title  of  General. 

He  now  defired  a  Meeting  with  feveral  Members  of 
Parliament  and  the  Officers  of  the  Army,  to  confider  of 
fettling  the  Government  cf  the  Nation.  The  Soldiers 
xvere  for  a  pure  Republic,  the  Lawyers  for  a  mix'd  Mo-! 
Diarchy,  and  many  for  the  Duke  tfGloucefter  to  be  King; 
but  Gromwsll  generally  put  off  that  Debate  to  fome  other 
Point:  Arid  many  think*,  that  having  now  begun  to  en 
tertain 
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terta'm  thoughts  of  fetting  up  for  himfelf,  his  Defign  in 
this  Conference  was  only  to  difcover  the  Inclinations  of 
thefe  Perfons,  that  he  might  make  a  proper  ufe  thereof  in 
profecuting  the  ends  of  his  own  Ambition.  But  it  may 
not  be  improper  to  infert  here,  his  faying  to  Mr.  Bellievrey 
L'on  ne  montoit  jamais  fi  haut,  que  quand  on  ne  ffait 
ou  Ton  va.  i.  e.  A  Man  never  rifes  fo  high  as  when  he 
knows  not  whither  he  is  going. 

In  1652,  his  Commiffion  of  Lieutenant  of  Ireland  ex 
piring,  he  is  made  General  of  the  Forces  there  ^  and 
Lieutenant-General  Fleetwood  is  appointed  Commander  in 
Chief  under  the  Lord-General  Cromwell. 

The  General  and  his  Officers  began  now  to  make  heavy 
I  Complaints  againft  the  Parliament,   and  feveral  Petitions, 
|  AddrefTes  and  Remonftrances  were  daily  prefented  from 
the  Army  for  the  Payment  of  their  Arrears  ;  the  putting 
an  end  to  the  Parliament  and  fummoning  a  more  equal 
Reprefentative.     Some  of  the  Officers  indeed  were  much 
concern'd  at  thefe  Proceedings,  and  openly  protefted  againft 
them,  particularly  Major  Sir  eat  on  was  ib  bold  as  to  de 
clare,  that  the  General  intended  to  fet  up  himfelf -,  and  that 
it  was  betraying  the  moft  glorious  Caufe  for  which  fo  much 
Blood  had  been  fpilt ;    but  Harrifon,  who  was  one  of  the 
Leaders  of  that  Party,  now  known  by  the  Name  of  Fifth- 
|  Monarchy  Men,  told  him,  he  was  ajjiir'd  the  General  did 
I  not  feck  himfelf  in  it,  but  did  it  to  make  way  for  the  Rule  of 
I  Jefus,  that  he  might  have  the  Sceptre :  To  whom  the  Major 
j  reply 'd,  that  unlefs  he  came,  very  Juddenly  he  wou'd  come  too 
late. 

About  this  time  Cromwell  in  a  private  Conference  with 
Whitelock,  put  this  fhort  Queftion  to  him  ;  What  if  a  Man 
(hou'd  take  upon  him  to  be  King  ?  Whitelock  faid,  he  thought 
That  Remedy  worfe  than  theDijeafe.  And  I  apprehend,  faid 
he,  there  would  be  lejs  Envy,  and  Danger  and  Pomp,  but  not 
lefs  Power,  and  real  Opportunities  of  doing  Good  in  your  being 
General,  than  if  you  Jhou'd  affume  the  ^itle  of  King,  &c. 
He  us'd  likewiie  feveral  Arguments  to  difTuade  him  from 
any  fuch  Purpofe  :  Whereupon  Cromwell  left  him  with 
great  Difpleafure  in  his  Countenance  ;  and  not  long  after 
found  occafio.n,  by  an  honourable  Employment,  to  fencl 
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Whitdock  out  of  the  way,   that  he  might  be  no  Hindrance 
to  him  in  the  Defigns  he  was  carrying  on. 

Cromwell  now  difcover'd  that  the  Continuation  of  the 
'Dutch  War  at  Sea  was  profecuted  by  his  Enemies,  that 
the  Expence  might  render  it  necefTary  to  disband  the  Land- 
Army  now  become  ufelefs.  He  was  alfo  privately  inform'd 
of  a  Confpiracy  againft  him,  in  which  not  only  feveral 
Presbyterians  and  Royaiiils  were  concern'd,  but  even 
fome  confiderable  Members  of  the  Independent  Party, 
who  dreaded  that  his  Power  already  exceffive  wou'd  ftill 
farther  increafe  to  the  Prejudice  of  the  Republic.  Affaii 
therefore  were  ib  fituated,  that  either  the  Houfe  mud 
fubdued  or  himfelf  deftroyed  -,  but  to  determine  herein  re 
quired  no  long  time  in  an  ambitious  Spirit :  He  imme 
diately  therefore  refolv'd  to  hazard  every  thing  to  become 
M  after  of  the  Parliament,  rather  than  be  made  their  Vaf- 
ial,  who  were  properly  indebted  to  him  for  all  their  Au 
thority. 

Accordingly  he  and  his  Officers  continue  their  Com 
plaints  againft  the  Parliament ;  and  on  the  2Oth  of  April* 
1653,  the  General  finding  they  were  not  inclin'd  to  dif- 
folve  themfelves,  took  with  him  a  Party  of  Soldiers, 
about  300,  and  placing  them  in  the  Lobby  and  on  the 
Stairs,  he  went  into  the  Houfe,  and  addreffing  himfclf  to 
his  Friend  St-John  told  him,  That  he  then  came  to  do 
'what  griev'd  him  to  the  'very  Soul,  and  what  he  had  ear- 
neftly  with  Tears  prayed  to  God  againft ;  nay  that  he  had 
rather  be  torn  to  -pieces  than  do  //,  but  that  there  was  a  Ne- 
ceffity  laid  upon  him  therein  in  order  to  the  Gl&ry  of  God  and- 
the  Good  of  the  Nation.  Then  he  fat  him  down  and  heard 
for  fome  time  their  Debates ;  and  then  ftepping  into  the 
midft  of  thePIoufe,  he  faid,  Come^  come^  I  will  put  an  end 
to  your  Prating.  Then  walking  up  and  down  the  Houfe, 
he  cry'd  out,  Tou  are  no  Parliament :,  You  are  no  Parlia 
ment^  and  damping  with  his  Foot,  he  bade  them  for  fame 
be  gone  and  give  place  to  hcnefter  Men.  Upon  this  Signal 
the  Soldiers  enter'd  the  Houfe,  and  he  bade  one  of  them 
take  away  that  Bauble,  meaning  the  Mace  :  And  Harrifon- 
taking  the  Speaker  by  the  Arm,  led  him  down  from 
the  Chair.  Cramye-ll  then  feizing  on  all  their  Papers,  or- 
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der'd  the  Soldiers  to  fee  theHoufe  clear'd  of  all  the  Mem- 
I  bers  ^  and  as  they  palled  by  him  he  Iparcd  not  to  upbraid 
any  whom  he  knew  to  be  Enemies  of  Fornication,  Drun- 
ken nefs,  Corruption,  &c.  and  tho'  many,  (fays  Whiielock) 
wore  Swords,  and  would  talk  big,  not  a  Man  offer'd  to 
draw  againit  Cromwell^  but  every  one  tamely  departed  the 
Houfe.  When  having  caus'd  the  Doors  to  be  lock'd  up 
he  went  away  to  Whitehall  \  and  the  fame  Day  in  the  Af 
ternoon,  attended  by  Lambert  and  Harrifon,  he  went  and 
broke  up  the  Council  of  State. 

And  thus  having  difTolv'd  that  AfTembly  which  had  fat 
almoft  thirteen  Years,  and  under  whole  Name  he  had 
wrought  fo  much  Mifchief,  and  reduced  three  Kingdoms 
to  his  own  intire  Obedience  and  Subjection  ;  without  any 
Example  or  Precedent  in  the  Chriftian  World,  that  could 
raife  his  Ambition  to  fuch  a  prefumptuous  Undertaking  ; 
and  without  any  rational  Dependence  upon  the  Friendmip 
of  one  Man,  who  had  any  other  Intereft  to  advance  his 
Defigns  but  what  he  had  given  him  by  preferring  him  in 
the  War ;  he  might  now  have  aflumed  the  Reins  of  Go 
vernment  by  Force  as  he  had  difmifs'd  the  Parliament,  but 
he  did  not  defign  to  ufurp  the  fovereign  Authority  in 
fuch  a  notorious  Manner.  His  Intent  was  that  it  mould 
be  given  him  by  Parliament  in  order  to  dazzle  the  Eyes 
ofthePublick. 

He  firft  therefore  on  dpril  22,  1653,  publifh'd  a  De 
claration  by  way  of  Apology  for  this  bold  Undertaking  •, 
which  Declaration  was  fign'd  by  himfelf  and  his  Council 
of  Officers,  who  with  fome  others,  in  all  thirty  Perfons, 
were  foon  after  form'd  into  a  new  Council  of  State.  This 
Declaration  being  fcnt  out  into  all  the  Dominions  of  the 
Commonwealth,  was  anfwer'd  by  many  Congratulations 
and  AddrefFes,  from  the  Fleet,  the  Army,  and  the  People. 
(And  this  by  the  way  gave  rile  to  the  practice  of  ad- 
dreiling,  fo  frequent  in  our  Days.)  And  on  April  die 
3oth,  he  font  out  another  Declaration  which  met  with 
equal  Submiilion  and  Obedience. 

And  then  on  Jims  the  8th,  he  and  his  Council,  fum- 
mon'd  feJect  Perfons  nominated  by  themfelves,  out  of 
every  County,  to  be  the  Representatives  of  the  whole 
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Nation  in  Parliament.  They  were  almoft  all,  fays  Rapin, 
of  mean  Extraction,  illiterate,  of  no  particular  Merit,  un- 
experienc'd  in  Bufmefs,  and  in  a  word  utterly  incapable  of 
an  Employ  of  fuch  Importance.  The  Summons  ran  as 
follows  : 


Oliver  Cromwell^  Captain-  General  and  Commander  in 
Chief  of  all  the  Armies  and  Forces,  raifed,  or  to  be 
raifed,  within  this  Commonwealth,  do  hereby  fummon  and 
require  you  (being  one  of  the  Perfons  nominated)  perfonally 
to  appear  at  the  Council-  Chamber  at  Whitehall  upon  July  4, 
next  enfuing  the  Date  hereof^  then  and  there  to  take  upon  you, 
the  Truft  unto  which  you  are  hereby  called  and  appointed 
teferve  as  a  Member  for  the  County  of  —  —  ,  and  hereof 
you^  are  not  to  fail. 

O.  CROMWELL. 

Accordingly  thefe  new  Sovereigns  appear'd  on  the  ap 
pointed  Day  July  4,  in  the  Council  -  Chamber,  to  the 
Number  of  about  120.  When  Cromwell  by  an  Inftru- 
ment  conflituted  them  T'be  Supreme  Authority.  They 
chofe  Mr.  Rous  an  old  Gentleman  of  Devonjhire,  a  Mem- 
ber  of  the  ,  Long-  Parliament,  and  Provoft  of  Eton,  to  be 
their  Speaker  -9  refolv'd  that  General  Cromwell,  and  his 
chief  Officers,  Lambert  ,  Harrifon^  Desborough,  and  Tboirt- 
Unfon^  fhou'd  fit  in  the  Houfe  as  Members  ;  and  at  ona; 
voted  themfelves  to  be  The  Parliament  of  the  Commonwealth' 
cf  England;  and  that  all  Addrefies  fhou'd  be  made  tc| 
them  under  that  Title.  One  Praife-God  Barebones, 
Leatherfeller  in  Fleetjlreet,  was  a  very  bufy  Man  in  thi: 
Afiembly,  whence  it  had  the  Name  of  Rarebone's  Parlia 
ment,  but  more  generally  it  was  call'd  fhe  Godly  Parlia 
ment.  But  the  General  found  that  the  Proceedings  of  thi: 
Parliament,  tho*  all  of  his  own  choofing,  were  fo  uncom 
mon  and  unaccountable  in  many  i3articulars,  that  no  on<| 
cou'd  judge  of  their  Defigns,  or  where  they  wou'd  end] 
He  therefore  refolv'd  to  put  a  Period  to  their  Power  ;  an<j 
Meafures  having  been  concerted  with  Mr.  Rous  and  fomd 
of  tbe  General's  felect  Friends  in  the  Houfe,  on  the  1  2tl] 
of  December  in  the  Morning,  the  Members  who  were 
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the  Secret  being  met  a  little  earlier  than  ufual,  it  was 
mov'd  in  the  Houfe,  that  all  who  were  for  a  Dijfolution 
fhoud  rife  and  walk  out.  Accordingly  the  Speaker,  and 
^as  many  as  wou'd  follow  him,  went  with  the  Mace  to 
Whitehall,  and  by  a  Writing  under  their  Hands  refign'd 
up  their  Powers  to  the  General.  Above  twenty  of  the 
Members,  whereof  Harrifon  was  one,  continu'd  in  the 
Houfe,  plac'd  Mr.  Moyer  in  the  Chair,  and  fell  to  pro- 
tefting  againft  what  the  reft  had  done,  but  a  Party  of 
Soldiers  was  fent  to  turn  them  out ;  and  fo  a  Period  was 
put  to  this  AfTembly  after  a  SefTion  of  five  Months  and 
eight  Days ;  in  which  time  they  did  nothing  remarkable, 
(nor  indeed  were  they  call'd  for  fuch  Purpofe,)  but  the 
pafllng  an  Act  for  Marriages^,  ordering,  ¥he  Banes  to  be 
ubliftfd  in  the  next  Market  three  feveral  Days,  and  the 
Ceremony  to  be  performed  by  a  Juflice  of  the  Peace. 

By  this  Refignation  the  politic  Cromwell  with  his  Coun 
cil  of  Officers  was  once   more  pofiefs'd   of  the  Supreme 
Power ;    whereupon  he  thought  fit  to  advife  with  them, 
and  with  other  Perfons  of  Intereft  in  the  Nation,  how  this 
great  Burden  of  governing  three  Kingdoms,  with  the  Ar- 
nies  therein,  and  the  Navy  at  Sea,  fhou'd  be  borne,  and 
:>y  whom.     Thefe  foon  refolv'd  that  a  Council  of  godly, 
able  and   difcreet  Perfons  fhou'd  be  nam'd  ;    and  that  the 
Lord  General  fhou'd  be  chofen  Lord  Protettor  of  the 
three  Nations.     Upon  this  a  large  Inftrument  was  drawn 
up,    intitl'd,    The  Government   of  the  Commonwealth   of 
England,  Scotland   and  Ireland,    commonly   call'd,    The 
Inftrument  of  Government.     And  all  Things  being  prepar'd 
on  the  'i6th  of  December  in   the  Chancery- Court,    he  was 
nftall'd  ProteRor  of  the  Commonwealth  of  England,  Scot 
land  and  Ireland  ;  and  then  he  was  conducted  to  Whitehall^ 
Lambert  carrying  the  Sword   of  State  before  him :    and 
prefently  after  he  was  proclaimed  throughout  the  three 
Kingdoms. 

Upon  this  new  Advancement  we  are  told,  that  Cromwell 
obferv'd  new  and  great  State,  and  all  Ceremonies  and  Re- 
fpects  were  paid  to  him  by  all  forts  of  Men  as  to  their 
Prince.  And  it  muft  be  own'd  he  made  the  greatdft  Fi 
gure  in  Europe  in  his  Time  ;  and  receiv'd  greater  marks 
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of  Refpect  and  Efteem   from  the  Kings  and  Princes  11 
Chriftcndom,  than  had  ever  been  ihewrrto  any  preceding 
Monarch  of  thefe  Nations  ;  which  was  the  more  wonderful 
in  that  they  all  hated  him,    when  they  trembled  at  hii 
Power  and  courted  his  Friend/hip.  While  at  home,  that  h< 
might  the  better  manage  the  feveral  Faftions  he  flood  moi 
in  awe  of,  he  made  choice  of  the  mod  active  and  leading 
Men  into  his  Council,  by  whofe  Influence  he  had  the  guid 
ing  of  all  the  reft  of  each  Party.     And  to  keep  the  othei 
two  Nations  in  Order  and  Obedience,    he  fent  Genen 
Monk  into  Scotland,  and   Fleet-wood,    who   had  marri( 
Iretotfs  Widow,  into  Ireland  as  his  Lieutenant. 

jfpril  1 2th  1654,   he  makes  a  Union    of  the  thre< 
Nations.     For  the  compleating  and  perfecting  of  whicl 
Union,  he  now  ordain'd   that  all  the  People  of  Scot 
fhou'd  be   incorporated   into   one   Commonwealth   witl 
England  -,    and  in  every  Parliament  to  be  held  fucceffivel; 
for   the  faid  Commonwealth,    thirty   Perfons  fhou'd 
call'd  from  and  fervc  for  Scotland,  and  Thirty  from  Irelam 
to  ferve  in  the  Parliament  at  Weflmlnfler. 

About  this  time  Colonel  John  Ger.rard  was  beheaded 
^Giver-Hill,  and  one  Mr.  Fowell  hang'd  ttCharing-Cr 
for  a  Confpiracy  to  murder  the  Prote&or  in  his  way  to 
Hampton-Court,  And  at  the  fame  time  was  beheaded  on 
fower-PIill,  for  a  Riot  and  Murder,  Don  Pantalwn  Sa, 
tho'  he  was  Brother  to  the  Portuguefe  Ambaflfador  then  at 
London,  a  Knight  of  Malta,  and  aPeribn  eminent  in  many 
great  Actions. 

The  Protector  knowing  that,  tho'  he  had  obtain'd  the 
Government,  it  was  not  confirm'd  to  him  by  the  People, 
reiblv'd  in  purfuance  of  the  Injlrumsnt  of  Government  ta 
iummon  a  Parliament  to  meet  at  Weflminfter  on  September  3. 
And  accordingly,  tho'  it  happen Jd  to  be  on  Sunday,  the 
Members,  in  number-  four-hundred  Engli/h,  thirty  Scotch* 
and  thirty  Irifo,  after  hearing  a  Sermon  at  Wefl 
Abbey  attended  his  Highnefs  in  the  Painted-Chamber, 
where  he  made  a  Speech  to  them.  After  which  they 
went  to  the  Houfe  and  adjourn'd  to  the  next  Day. 

Bf  the  faid  Inftrument  for  electing  Members,  &V.  the 
•little  miignificaiit  Boroughs  were  omirted,  and  the  number 
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of  Knights  increafed  from  four  to  twelve  according  to  the 
extent  of  the  County.  This  (Lord  Clarendon  obierves) 
was  generally  look'd  upon  as  an  Alteration  fit  to  be  more 
warrantably  made  and  in  better  Time.  Upon  the  Pro 
tector's  own  Recommendation  Lenthal,  Speaker  of  the 
Long  Parliament,  was  chofen  to  that  Poll.  But  his  High- 
nefs  not  approving  their  Proceedings,  for  the  hrft  thing 
propofed  was,  to  examine  the  Authority  by  which  they  were 
affembled-,  he  therefore  on  the  i2th  of  September  early  in 
the  Morning,  caus'd  a  Guard  to  be  plac'd  at  the  Door  of 
the  Houfe,  and  appointed  the  following  Teft  or  Recogni 
tion  to  be  fign'd  by  them  before  they  went  any  more  into 
the  Koufe  : 

I  A.  B.  do  hereby  freely  promt 'fe  and  engage  my f elf  to  It 
true  and  faithful  to  the  Lord  Protector  and  the  Com 
monwealth  of  England^  Scotland  and  Ireland  \  and  fa  all  not 
fropofe  or  give  any  Confent  to  alter  the  Government,  as  it  is 
fettled  in  one  Jingle  Per  fen  and  a  Parliament. 

Such  Members  as  refus'd  to  fubfcribe  this  Engagement 
were  not  only  excluded  but  fome  of  them  taken  into  Cuf- 
lody,  and  particularly  Major  General  Harrifon  the  Pro 
tector's  late  great  Favourite ;  nor  did  the  reit  anfwer  his 
Defire  and  Expectation,  fo  that  he  grew  very  uneafy. 

And  on  January  the  2^d,  (eleven  Days  before  the  time 
fixed  for  their  continuance  by  the  Instrument  of  Government) 
they  were  required  to  attend  him  in  the  Painted-Chamber 
where  he  diflblv'd  them  with  a  very  tedious  and  intricate 
Speech  ;  in  which  he  told  them  that  he  was  no  flranger  to 
their  Projects,  and  that  feveral  were  engaged  in  a  Confpi- 
racy  again  It  him. 

His  parting  with  this  his  fccond  Parliament,  notwith- 
(landing  they  had  voted  him  and  his  Succeflbrs  a  Revenue 
of  2OOQOO/.  per  Annum,  in  great  difpleafure,  increas'd  the 
Indignation  of  the  Republicans,  and  gave  great  Encou- 
'  ragement  to  the  Royalills  to  purfue  their  Schemes.  But 
to  fecure  himfelf  and  prevent  an  univerfal  Odium,  he  paid 
his  Army  and  Fleet  well,  and  difcharg'd  all  Officers  whole 
'  fidelity  he  fufpected  j  carry 'd  it  fair  to  the  Cicy  ot  Londr.i. ; 
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excus'd  the  common  People  of  fome  cuftomary  Burde 
and  fome  part  of  their  Taxes ;  and  us'd  an  indefatigab 
Diligence  and  unbounded  Expence  in  procuring  Intell 
gence  and  crnfhing  all  Defigns  againft  him.  So  that  th 
his  Mother,  who  dy'd  this  Year,  was  in  continual  fear  fo: 
him ;  and  when  me  heard  any  Gun  go  off,  wou'd  cry  out, 
Her  Son  was  Jhot ;  and  cou'd  not  be  eafy  without  feeing 
him  once  or  twice  a  Day  -,  and  tho'  a  thoufand  of  his  Ene 
mies  did  really  believe  that  killing  wou'd  be  no  Murder p, 
yet  he  had  the  good  Fortune  to  efcape  all  Dangers. 

Several  Rifings  were  made  for  the  King  but  were  foon 
fupprefs'd.  And  Colonel  Penruddock  and  Captain  Groves 
were  beheaded  at  Exeter  -,  others  were  fent  to  Salisbury 
and  there  try'd  and  executed  ;  and  many  were  tranfported 
to  the  Weft- Indies.  He  like  wife  committed  to  Prifon 
many  of  thofe  whom  he  fufpecled ;  as  the  Earl  of  Oxford, 
the  Lords  l¥illoughby  of  Parham,  Newport,  and  Compton  ; 
and  feveral  others.  He  had  alfo  a  very  watchful  Eye  over 
the  Republicans  and  Fifth- Monarchy  Men  ;  and  gave 
Monk  Orders  to  feize  Major-General  Overton,  Major 
Bramflon,  Holmes,  and  other  Officers :  And  even  Cornet 
Joyce,  now  Colonel,  was  cafhier'd.  And  finally,  to  pro 
vide  for  all  Inconveniencies  as  well  amongft  the  People  as 
in  the  Army,  he  divided  England,  as  'twere,  into  fo  many 
Cantons.  Over  each  of  which  he  plac'd  one,  call'd  by  the 
Name  of  Major-General,  from  whofe  Afts  there  was  no 
Appeal  but  to  the  Protestor  himfelf. 

But  we  are  told  thefe  Major -Generals,  whofe  Names 
wereAW/£y,  Goffe,  Desborough,  Fleetwood,  Skippon,  Wbal&m 
Butler,  Berry,  Worfely,  Lambert,  and  Berkftead,  who  wasj 
alfo  Lieutenant  of  the  ^ower,  became  true  Tyrants,  andj 
fo  opprefled  the  People  that  Cromwell at  laft  was  forced  toi 
reduce  their  Power  within  much  narrower  Bounds. 

The  King  being  thus  difappointed  in  the  feveral  Proj 
for  his  Reftoration  returned   to  Cologn ;   where  it  was  dif- 
cover'd  that   one   of  his  Domefticks,    named  Manning^ 
lately  come  from  England,  carried  on   a  fecret  Correfpon- 
dence  with  'Thurloe,    Cromwell's  Secretary,    and   inform* 
him  of  the  Tranfaclions  of  the  King's  Court  5  for  whic 
he  was  apprehended  and  /hot  to  Death, 
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In  the  year  1655,  one  Cony  a  Londoner  refufed  to  pay 
Taxes :  And  being  fent  for  to  the  Proteclor^  he  boldly 
declar'd,  That  all  who  fubmitted  to  pay  illegal  Taxes  were 
greater  Enemies  to  their  Country^  than  they  who  impofed 
them,  and  that  the  'Tyranny  of  Princes  could  never  be  grie 
vous^  but  by  the  Tamenefs  and  Stupidity  of  the  People. 
When  the  Protestor  found  he  could  not  bring  him  over, 
he  told  him,  that  he  had  a  Will  as  ftubborn  as  his,  and 
he  would  try  which  of  them  two  jhould  be  M after :  And 
thereupon  committed  him  to  Prifbn.  As  foon  as  the 
Term  came  'on,  the  Prifoner  brought  his  Habeas  Corpus 
in  the  KingVBench,  Maynard,  Twifden  and  Windham 
being  Counfel  for  him,  demanded  his  Liberty,  both  upon 
the  Illegality  of  the  Commitment  and  of  the  Impofition. 
The  Judges  could  not  defend  either,  and  it  appear'd 
plainly  what  their  Sentence  would  be,  fo  that  the  Pro 
tector's  Attorney  requir'd  a  farther  Day  to  anfwer  what 
had  been  urged.  But  in  the  mean  while  Cromwell  fent 
for  the  Judges,  and  feverely  reprimanded  them,  and 
when  they  alledg'd  the  Law  and  Magna  Charta,  he  told 
them,  their  Magna  f — ta  fhould  not  control  his  Ac 
tions,  which  he  knew  were  for  the  Safety  of  the  Com 
mons,  and  ask'd  them,  who  made  them  Judges?  And 
\whether  they  had  any  Authority  to  Jit  there,  but  what  he 
gave  them  ?  And  therefore  he  advifed  them  to  be  more 
tender  of  that  which  only  could  preferve  them>  and  fent 
them  away  with  this  Caution,  that  they  Jhould  not  fuffer 
the  Lawyers  to  prate,  what  it  would  not  become  them  to 
hear.  , 

But  tho'  the  Protector  proceeded  in  this  arbitrary  man 
ner,  againft  thofe  who  contefted  his  Authority,  yet  in  all 
other  Cafes,  where  the  Life  of  his  Jurifdiction  was  not 
concern'd,  he  feem'd  to  have  a  great  Reverence  for  the 
Law  and  the  Conilitution,  rarely  interpofing  between 
Party  and  Party.  And  to  do  him  Juflice,  there  appear'd 
in  his  Government  many  things  that  were  truly  great  and 
I  praife- worthy :  And  particularly  his  great  regard  for  the 
!  Advancement  of  Learning.  The  Univerfity  of  Oxford 
lacknowledg'd  his  Highnefs's  Refpect  to  them,  in  beftow- 
ing  on  their  public  Library  twenty  four  Greek  MSS,  and 

munificently 
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munificently  allowing  100  /.  -per  Annum  to  a  Divinity  R 
der.  He  alfo  order'd  a  Scheme  to  be  drawn,  for  fou 
ing  and  endowing  a  College  at  Durham,  for  the  Con 
nience  of  the  Northern  Students. 

Being  fome  time  in  Sufpence,  whether  to  join   w 
France  or  Spain,  he  at  laft  inclines  to  the  former ;  a 
fets  out  a  Fleet  for  Hifpaniola,  which  mifcarrying  there, 
to  make  fome  amends,  they  made  a  Delcent  on  the  Ifland  j 
of  Jamaica,  and  obtain' d  an  eafy  porTeffion  of  it,  which ' 
Ifland  has  ever  fince  remain'd    in  the  Hands    of   the 
Englifh. 

The  Spanifh  War  was  foon  folio w'd  by  a  Peace  wi 
France,  proclaim'd  at  London,  October  23,  1755.  A 
it  is  very  remarkable  (fays  Dr.  Wellwood)  that  in  t 
Treaty  Cromwell  would  not  allow  the  French  King, 
call  himfelf  King  of  France,  but  of  the  French  -,  when 
himfelf  afTumed  the  Title  of  Proteffior  of  England 
France.  And  what  is  more,  Cromwell's  Name  was 
before  the  French  King's.  But  Ludlow  obferves,  t 
Confederacy  was  dearly  purchafed  on  the  Part  of  Eng 
land,  for  by  it  the  Balance  of  the  two  Crowns  of  France 
and  Spain  was  deftroy'd,  and  a  Foundation  laid  for  the 
future  Greatnefs  of  the  French,  to  the  unfpeakable  Pre 
judice  of  all  Europe  in  general,  and  of  the  Englifh  Nation 
in  particular-,  whofe  Intereil  it  hath  hitherto  been  ac 
counted  to  maintain  that  Equality  as  near  as  might  be. 

Yet  the  Protector  hearing  that  the  Duke  of  Savoy  hac 
raifed  a  new  Perfecution  of  the  Vaudois,  he  wrote  to  him 
himfelf,  tho*  he  had  otherwife  no  concern  with  him ;  anc 
order'd  him  to  reftore  all  he  had  unjuftly  taken  from  hi*,- 
Proteftant  Subjects,  and  renew  all  their  former  Privileges.!' 
which  was  accordingly  done.  And  other  the  like  In-| 
fiances  the  Protector  gave,  of  his  Favour  and  Redrefs  oj 
the  Proteftants  abroad. 

About  this  time  he  prevail' d  upon  Sir  Richard  Willis 
Chancellor  Hyde*$  chief  Confident  to  become  his  Spy 
whereby   Bifhop  Eurnet  tells   us,  Cromwell  knew  ever 
thing  that  pafs'd  in  the  King's  little  Court  -,  and  he  ha 
got  the  whole  Party  as  it  were  in  a  Net. 
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The  Protector  now  call'd  a  new  Parliament,  which  met 
Weftminfter,  September  the  i7th,  but  a  Guard  being 
•aced  before  the  Houfe,  none  were  fuffer'd  to  enter,  but 
ch  as  had  Certificates  given  them  in  this  Form  : 

r'HES  E  are  to  certify,  that  A.  B.  is  returned  by  In 
denture  one  of  tbe  Members  to  ferve  in  this  prefent  Par- ' 
and  approved  by  his  Highnefs's  Council. 


And  by  this  means,  near  100  Members  were  excluded. 

The  fitting  Members  chofe  Sir  Thomas  Widdrington  for 
icir  Speaker ;  and  pafs'd  feveral  Bills :  Amongft  which 
/ere,  An  Aft  for  renouncing  and  disannulling  the  pretended 
"tile  of  Charles  Stuart,  An  Aft  for  the  Security  of  his 
iighnefs  the  Lord  Protector's  Perfon -9  An  Aft  for  pre- 
*enting  the   Multiplicity  of   Buildings   in   and  about  the 
iuburbs  of  London,  &c.     And  upon  a   Motion  made 
Mr.  Claypok,  Son-in-law  to  the  Protestor,  they  abo- 
ifh'd  the  Power  of  the  Major-Generals. 
About  this  time,  Miles  Syndercomb  a  Leveller,  combin'd 
th  one  Cecil*  and  one  fro  op  belonging  to  his  Highnefs's 
[fe-guard,  to  alTafTinate  the  Protector  at  Brentford,  in 
5  way  to  Hampton-Court,  but  they  were  difcover'd,  and 
publick  Thankfgiving  was  appointed  for  the  Protestor's 
\  Deliverance. 

Syndercomb  was  try'd  at  the  Upper- bench-bar.  When 
the  Court  declared,  "  That  by  the  Common  Law  to 
44  compafs,  or  imagine  the  Death  of  the  chief  Magi- 
"  ftrate,  by  what  Name  foever  he  was  call'd,  whether 
*c  Lord  Protector,  or  otherwife,  is  High-treafon,  and  that 
tc  the  Statute,  25  Ed-ward  III.  was  only  declaratory  of 
"  the  Common  Law."  Hereupon  he  was  condemn'd, 
but  was  found  dead  in  Prifon  the  Day  on  which  he  was 
to  have  been  executed. 

The  Protector  on  a  fudden  became  more  popular  than 
ever.  He  fcem'd  to  carefs  all  Parties  alike.  The  Pref- 
byterians  were  told,  That  he  was  not  far  from  their  Sen 
timents.  The  Nobility  met  with  great  Refpect  from  him  •, 
and  he  appear* d  lefs  incenfed  againft  the  Cavaliers,  and 
even  own'd,  That  he  thought  there,  was  much  gocd  in  the 

Order 
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Order  of  Bifhops,   if  the  Drofs  was  fcoured   off.     And 
being  feconded  herein  by  his  Friends  and  Creatures  to  dif- 
pofe  Men  in  his  Favour,  Mr.  Pack  a  Cicy  Alderman  am" 
Member  of  Parliament,  at  laft  propofed  in  direct  Terms 
tfhat  the  Protector  might  be  mvefled  with  the  Title  of  Kinj 
And  this  Motion,  tho9  flrenuoufly  oppofed  by  Lieui 
nant  General  Fleetwood,  Lambert  and  others,  was  yet 
ry'd  and  the  Name  voted,  with  the  filling  up  the 
Bknks  left  for  the  two  Houfes,  with  the  Words,  Houj 
of  Commons,  and  other  Houfe. 

This  done,  on  the  fourth  of  April  1657,  t'ie7  P1 
fented  a  Writing  to  the  Protestor,  fliled,  The  hm 
Petition  and  Advice  of  the  Parliament  of  England,  S< 
land  and  Ireland,  to  his  Highnefs  \  and  the  Speaker  at  tl 
fame  time  made  a  Speech  to  him,  recommending  tl 
Title  "  and  Office  of  a  King,  as  fettled  here  with  Chi 
"  ftianity  itfelf,  approv'd  and  retain'd  by  our  Anceftoi 
"  and  every  way  fitted  to  the  Laws  and  Temper  of  tl 
"  People  of  England" 

But  the  Protector,  however  inclinable   to  accept  tl 
Offer,  yet  finding  it  againft  the  Bent  and  Humour  of  tl 
Army,  and  that  his  Son-in-law,  Fleetwood,  and  his  Bro 
ther-in-law,  Desborough,  were  particularly  averfe  to  i( 
inftead  of  a  ready  Aflent,  thought  fit  to  demur  upon  ii 
faying,  He  wondered  how  any  Juch  thing  came  into  their 
Minds ;  that  it  was  neither  fit  for  them  to  offer,  nor  him 
to  receive ;  that  he  was  fure  they  could  difcover  no  fuch 
Ambition  in  him,  and  that  his  Conference  would  not  give 
him  leave  ever  to  confent  to  own  that  Title.     However,  he ' 
defir'd  that  a  Committee  might  be  appointed  to  confer, 
with  him,  and  offer  him  better  Knowledge  and  Satisfac-  j 
tion  in  this  great  Caufe. 

A  Committee  was  accordingly  appointed,  which  met 
him  in  the  Painted-Chamber  on  April  the  1 1  th :  Whitelock\ 
was  in  the  Chair,  who  with  others,  for  two  Days  fuccef-: 
fively  endeavour' d  to  perfuade  him  to  accept  the  Title  of  j 
King:  And  Dr.  Wellwood  fays,  a  Crown  was  actually 
made  and  brought  to  Whitehall.  But  the  Protector  would! 
not  give  a  prcfent  Anfwer,  acquainting  the  Committee,' 
That  be  would  confider  of  all  they  had  faid,  and  feek  to\ 
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Sod  for  Counfel,  and  then  Joe  would  fend  for  them,  and  de- 
lare  bis  Resolution.     When  finding  he  could  not  prevail 
n  the  Army,  who  had  petition'd  the  Houfe  againfl  the 
Title,  on   the  eighth  of  May  he  return'd  this  Anfwer ; 
cannot  undertake  Ms  Government  with  the  Title  of  King. 
The  Parliament  thereupon  voted,  that  he  fhould  enjoy 
Title  and  Authority  of  Protettor^  with  more  Power 
ban  was  annex'd  to  it  by  the  Council  of  Officers.     This 
was  done  by  the  aforefaid  Inftrument,  call'd,  Tbe  bumble 
^etition  and  Advice.     Which  Inftrument  being  digefted, 
nd  agreed  upon  by  the  Houfe,  on  the  25th  of  May  it 
was  prefented  at  the  Banqueting-Houie  to  the  Proteftor, 
who,  after  a  long  Paufe,  and  with  all  the  Geftures  of 
Concern  and  Perplexity,  pafs'd  it,  and  the  Members  re- 
urn'd  again  to  their  Houfe; 

On  the  26th  he  was  inaugurated  in  a  mod  folemn  and 
pompous  Manner  at  Weftminfter-Hall^  being  vefted  in  a 
lobe  of  Purple  Velvet  lined  with  Ermines  ;  and  having  a 
cepter  of  mafly  Gold  in  his  Hand.  The  Earl  of  Warwick 
the  only  Nobleman,  fays  Ludlow^  that  was  prefent  at 
:his  Solemnity)  holding  the  Sword  of  State  on  the  right, 
and  the  Lord  Mayor  the  City  Sword  on  the  left  Side  of 
lis  Chair ;  and  by  him  on  the  right  hand  fat  the  French 
AmbafTador,    and  on   the   left  the  Ambafiador  of  the 
Jnited  Provinces  :    Near  him   flood   his  Son  Richard^ 
Fleetwood^  Claypole  his  Mafter  of  the  Horfe*  the  Coun 
cil  and  others  of  State.     The  Ceremonies  being  ended, 
he  went  in  State  to  Wefiminfter-\:\ all-Gate,  where  he  took 
Coach,  and  went  to  the  Houfe,  and  pafTed  fome  Bills. 

The  Protector  now  in  the  Height  of  his  Grandeur  and 
Power;  met  with  a  very  great  Lofs  in  the  Death  of  his 
valiant  and  victorious  Admiral  Blake,  who  died  of  a  Fe 
ver  in  the  59th  Year  of  his  Age,  juft  as  the  Fleet  was 
entring  into  Plimouth-Sound  in  her  return  from  deftroy- 
ing  the  Spani/h  Galleons  at  Santa  Cruz,  where  he  palli- 
onately  enquired  for  the  Land,  but  found  his  own  Ele 
ment  the  more  proper  Bed  of  Honour. 

The  Protector  now  fent  his  Writ  of  Summons  under 
the  Great  Seal,  to  divers  Perfons  to  fit  as  Members  of 
the  other  Houfe,  to  the  Number  of  about  fixty,  among 
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•whom,  fays  my  Author,  were  divers  Noblemen,  Knight 
Gentlemen  of  ancient  Families,  and  fome  Officers  or  t 
Army,  tho'  Ludlcw  declares,  that  none  of  the  anci 
Nobility,  except  the  Lord  Eure  fat  in  the  othtr  Hoi 
Nor  could  the  Earl  of  Warwick  himfelf  be  perfuaded 
fit  with  Colonel  Hewfon^  and  Colonel  Pride,  whereof  t 
one  had  been  a  Shoe- maker,  and  the  other  a  Dray -man 
However  on  January  20,  1657-8.  Both  Houfes  m 
snd  as  by  the  third  Article  of  fhe  humble  Petition 
Advice,  it -was  feid  the  Members  legally  chofen  fhou 
not  be  excluded  without  the  Confent  of  their  Houfe, 
Motion  was  made,  20  admit  all  the  elected  Members  w, 
had  refufed  to  fign  the  Engagement.  The  Motion  was  lb 
fuddenly  received  and  approved,  that  Cromwell  had  not 
time  to  oppofe  it,  and  it  was  fo  much  the  more  out  of 
his  Power,  as  it  was  founded  on  a  folemn  Act,  which  he 
had  fworn  to  obferve.  By  this  means  above  i  oo  Mem 
bers,  Republicans  and  Presbyterians,  all  Enemies  to  the 
Protector,  were  admitted  into  the  Houfe  of  Commons, 
among  whom  particularly  were  Sir  Harry  Vane,  Hajlerig^ 
and  others  of  great  Credit  and  Intereft.  And  from  that 
time  the  Face  of  Affairs  began  to  change:  Cromwell** 
Enemies  having  gain'd  a  Superiority  in  that  very  Houfe 
Which  would  have  made  Him  a  King.  As  they  had  form'd 
great  Projects  againft  him,  their  care  was  to  hinder  the 
ether  Houfe,  wholly  confiding  of  his  Creatures,  from 
ufmg  their  pretended  Negative  to  fruftrate  their  Mea 
fures.  Cromwell  perceiving  their  Drift,  fent  for  the  Par 
liament  to  Wlntehdl,  and  in  a  long  Speech  maintain'd 
the  Authority  of  the  other  Houfe  with  fuch  warmth,  that 
the  Commons  fearing  an  immediate  DifTblution,  found 
it  necefTary  to  acknowledge  the  other  Houfe  as  an  effenttal 
Part  of  the  Parliament.  However,  Difcord  (till  continuing 
between  them,  on  the  fourth  of  February  the  Protector 
not  flaying  for  one  of  his  own  Coaches,  took  the  firft 
that  came  to  hand,  and  with  fuch  Guards  as  he  could 
get  together  went  to  the  other  Houfe,  and  imparted  to 
Flsnixood  his  Refolution  to  diffolve  the  Parliament. 
Fleetivood  endeavoured  to  difluade  him  from  it,  but  he 
clapp'd  his  Hand  upon  his  Bread,  and  fwore  by  tht 
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Wiving  God  he  would  do  it:  And  accordingly  he  wentr  and 
•-  diifolvcd  them.  He  like  wife  difmifs'd  L*xdert  from  his 
;  Lieutenant- Generalfnip,  but  not  to  difguit  him  entirely, 
;fallow'd  him  a  Penfion  of  2coo/.  per  Annum.  Fleet-wood- 
] ;  fucceeded  him,  and  Henry,  Oliver's  younger  Son*  was 
jfcnt  to  Ireland  in  Fleet-wood's  room.  Since  Cr-omwdl 
[had  been  confimi'd  in  the  Protectorate,  he  caM'd  his  elded 
|Son-  Richard  to  Court  and  made  him  Chancellor  of  Qx~ 
\ford,  (who  had  hitherto  lived  privately  at  Hurfly  in 
\HampJhire  upon-  his  Wife's  Fortune,  Dorothy ',  eldeft 
^Daughter  of  Richard  Major,  Elquire).  Of  his  Daughters, 
I  Mary*  was  married  tol^QrAFalconbridge,  and  Frances  to 
| Mr.  Rich,  Grandfon  to  the  Earl  of  Warwick  -,  which 
I  two  Marriages  were  celebrated  at  Whitehall,  with  all 
I  imaginable  Pomp  and  Luftre  according  to  the  Ceremc- 
Inies  of  thofe  Times;  but  foon-  afterwards  according  to 
.!  the  Rites  of  the  Church  of  England ;  and  this  with  the 
J  Privity  of  Cromwell,  who  pretended  to  yield  to  it  .in 
I  Compliance  with  the  Importunity  and  Folly  of  his  Qaugh- 
j  ters.  Bridget  was  hrft  married^  to  Ire  ton,  and  upon  his 
!|  Deceafe  to  •  Fleetwwdv  And  Elizabeth'  (who,  Rapinfays 
by  Mittake,  lived  unmarried)  was  Wife  to. Clay f  ok. 

The  Protedor's  chief  Support  had  been  the  Army, 
fill'd  by  himftif  with  Ftwatics  and  Enthufiafts,  who  now 
imagining  the  time  was  come  to  erect  a  Fifth  Monarchy 9 
or  the  Reign  or  Jefus  Chrifl  upon  Earth,  laid  a  Defign 
to  dethrone  the  Protector,  but  it  was  prevented  by  .  the 
Diligence  of  1  burke  his  Secretary,  who  fpared  no  Pains 
or  Money  for  his  Matter's  Safety.  The  Confpirators 
were  apprehended  and  committed  to  the  Gate-houfe. 

A  Project  was  likewife  forming  among  the  Cavalier- 
Party;  among  whom  the  chief  Managers  were  John 
Mor daunt i  Brother  to  the  Earl  of  Peterborough,  Sir  Henry 
Slingsby,  a  rich  and  popular  Man  of  Tork/hire,,  and 
Dr.  Hewet,  a  Minuter  of  the  Church  of  England.  But 
Cromwell  having  been  inform'd,  that  one  Mr.  Stapley  had 
a  Com  million  granted  him  to  raife  a  Regimen-i:,  &c.  he 
fent  for  him,  and  artfully. drew  from  him  a  Conieffion  of 
whatever  he  knew,  particularly  of  his  having  received  a 
Gommiffion  from  Mr.  Mordaunt>  whereupon  Mor daunt* 
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Slingsly  and  Hewet  were  committed  to  the  fower,   and 

many  of  their  Affqciates  were  apprehended  in  all  Parts  of 

the  Kingdom.     After   which    Cromwell  ereded  a   High 

Court  ofjujiice  for  their  Trials;  Wbittlock  was  one  of  the 

Commiflloners,  but  never  fat  with  them  ;  he  was  for  trying 

the  Confpirators  in  the  ordinary  Courfe  of  Common  Law ; 

but  (fays  he)  "  his  Highnefs  was  too  much  in  love  with 

'  the  new  way,  which  he  thought  to  be  more  effectual, 

"  and  wou'd  the  more  terrify  the  Offenders."     Mr.  Mar- 

daunt  efcaped  by  means  of  his  Wile,  who  prevailed  with 

Colonel  Mallory,   one  of  the  two  WitnefTes  againfl  her 

Husband,  ro  withdraw  from   his  Guard  and   flip  away, 

But  on  June  8,  Sir//.  Slingsty  and  Dr.  Hewet  were  execute  ' 

on  fewer-Hill 

In  this  Month  Marfhal  Turenne  the  French  General  be- 
fieg'd  Dunkirk,  and  by  the  means  of  Lockhart  (who  had 
n;4rried  Cromwcifs  Niece)  and  his  6000  Englijh  Foot* 
eafil>T  roade  himfelf  Mailer  of  the  Place.  He  had  a  fecret 
Order  nC*  to  deliver  it  to  the  Englijh  -,  but  Cromwell  got 
Information  thereof  thof  it  was  known  but  to  four  Perfons 
pnly,  and  rendered  that  Order  ineffedlual,  fo  that  on  June 
25,  it  V/as  furrender'd  to  the  Englijh  by  the  French  King 
and  Cardinal  Mazarine  in  Perfon,  purfuant  to  a  Treaty 
between  them  and  the  Proteftor^  who  made  Lockhart  Go 
vernor,  and  in  it  placed  a  flrong  Garrilbn. 

Cromwell's  Fear  and  Jealoufies  now  grew  more  obferv- 
able  than  ever ;  which  is  not  ftrange,  fince  after  the  Pub 
lication  of  that  fevere  Pamphlet,  Killing  no  Murder^  he  had 
continual  Informations  of  Defigns  to  affaflinate  him,  even 
by  fome  of  his  former  moft  zealous  Adherents.  He 
therefore  was  afraid  to  lie  two  Nights  together  in  the  fame 
Chamber,  nor  wou'd  ever  appear  in  public  without  a 
flrong  Guard.  The  Earl  of  Warwick  with  whom  he  had 
a  fail  Friendfhip,  .however  unlike  they  were  in  their  Na*- 
tures  and  Humour,  was  dead.  And  the  Heir  of  thatHoufe*, 
who  had  married  his  youngeft  Daughter,  died  about  the 
fame  time  ;  fo  that  all  his  Relation  to  or  Confidence  in  that 
Pam'ly  was  at  an  end,  the  ether  Branches  of  it  abhorring 
his  Alliance.  And  he  plainly  difcover'd  that  Lord  Fal- 
was  bent  upon  an  Imereft  deftructive  of  his,  and 

therefore 
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-therefore  grew  to  hate  him  perfectly.  But  that  which 
-chiefly  broke  his  Peace  was  the  Death  of  his  Daughter 
Claypole^  {Aug.  6.)  who  in  her  Sicknefs  (brought  upon  her, 
as  was  fuppofed,  by  the  only  Inftance  of  a  Denial  from  her 
fond  Father  in  her  Interceffion  for  Dr.  Hewifs  Life)  had 
feveral  Conferences  with  him  which  exceedingly  perplex'd 
him.  For  tho*  no  body  was  near  enough  to  hear  Particu 
lars,  yet  her  often  mentioning,  in  the  Pains  me  endured, 
the  Blood  her  Father  had  ipilt,  made  People  conclude  that 
4he  had  prefented  his  moft  enormous  Actions  to  his  Confi- 
deration.  Be  this  as  it  will,  about  a  Week  after  her 
Death,  the  Protector  having  been  ill  ibme  time  before  of 
a  tertian  Ague,  grew  confiderably  worfe  at  Hampton-Court? 
whither  he  had  retired  with  his  Council ;  and  about  the 
end  of  Auguft}\v*>  Fits  Hill  growing  ftrcnger,  and  his  Spirits 
weaker,  he  was  remov'd  from  Hampton-Court  to  Wbitball9 
(tho*  Whitelock  fays  he  dy'd  at  Hampton-Court)  where,  on 
the  third  of  September^  his  beloved  and  victorious  Day, 
about  three  in  the  Afternoon  he  expired.  On  which  Day 
there  happened  the  moft  violent  Storm  of  Wind  that  had 
ever  been  known,  which  fome  Men  fancy  to  have  been 
preter-natural  j  who  likewife  believe  the  Prediction  of  Colonel 
Lindfey  as  to  the  Day  of  the  Protector's  Death  ;  which  is 
founded  upon  the  ridiculous  Story  of  his  having  made  a 
League  with  the  Devil.  The  Evening  before  he  died  he 
was  heard  (it  is  faid)  to  pray  devoutly,  conferring  himfelf 
a  milerable  Creature  but  pleading  a  Covenant-Interefl  in 
Cbrift.  And  thus  the  famous  Oliver  Cromwell^  after  fo  many 
great  Actions,  fo  many  Toils  and  Fatigues,  and  fo  many 
Plots-and  Confpiracies  againft  his  Life,  at  laft  died  quietly 
in  his  Bed,  in  the  6oth  Year  of  his  Age  ;  five  Years,  four 
Months,  and  fourteen  Days  after  the  Diflbluiion  of  the 
Long  Parliament  •,  four  Years,  eight  Months,  and  eighteen 
Days  after  he  had  been  declar'd  Protedtor  by  the  Injlru- 
went  of  Government ;  and  but  one  Year,  three  Months  and 
nine  Days  after  his  being  confirm'd  in  that  Office  by  The 
bumble  Petition  and  Advice. 

The  Corps  was  removed  September  26,  privately  in  the 
Night  from  Whitehall  to  Somerfet-Houfe,  where  it  lay  in 
Sta:e  till  November  23,  and  then  it  was  carried  in  a  very 

G  3  folemn 


5  4         An  ExtraSl  of  the  Rife^  See. 

.folenm  and  magnificent  manner  to  Weftminfter  and  de] 
•fited    (fays  Rapin)    in  Henry  the  VII's  Chapel. 
Charges  of  it  (fays  Manley)  came   to  60000 /.      Tl 
Drapers  who  ferv'd   the  Funeral  were,  Hampden  5000 
WbartPn*  whp  afterwards  fail'd,  6000  /.  Fofter,  who  likt 
-wife  fail'd,   i$ool.  Eexmour  i$ooL  And  one  L.ie.utenanl 
Feltcn  was  Meafurer  of  the  Cloth,  which  my  Anchor  fays 
was  never  paid  for.     Others  fay,  that  notwithftanding  all 
this  Pomp,  his  Body  in  reality  was  carried  below  Brid| 
and  funk  in  the  names.     And  again  others  affirm  thai 
by  his  own  Order,   it  was   buried  fomewhere  in  Nafe 
Field. 

This  being  defign'd  only  as  a  Narrative  of  Facts,  we 
not  pretend  to  enter  upon  his  Character,  only  this  in  fhorl 
He  feems  to  have  ftuck  at  nothing  in  order  to  gain 
Pointy  which  when  obtained  he  us'd  moft  nobly.  Ai 
this  is  what  I  fuppofe  the  great  Hiftorian  means,  when 
calls  him  a  brave  wicked  Man,  or  a  noble  and  glorioi 
Villain. 
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ACT     I.        SCENE     L 

BUTLER   and  SEYMOUR  meeting. 

Butler. 

Y  good  Friend  Seymour !  Welcome  to 
England.  How  fare  our  Friends  on  the 
other  fide  the  Water  ? 

Sey.  Well,  Mr.  Butler,  as  to  Health 
and  Reputation ;  but  moft  of  them  low 
in  Pocket.      Remittances  are  flow  in 
coming,    and  fcarce  indeed  to  be  expected,  when  their 

Friends  at  home  labour  under  fuch  Opprefiion. But 

how  go  the  King's  Affairs  ? 

But.  Oh,  moft  deplorably,  Cromwell,  Ireton^  and  the 
reft  of  that  Independent  Crew  have  fet  up  a  High  Court 
of  Juftice,  as  they  call  it,  to  try  the  Fountain  of  all 
Juftice,  the  King  himfelf ;  where  he  is  to  be  impeach'd 
by  a  Charge,  and  other  odious  Formalities,  for  Murder, 
Tyranny,  Rapine,  and  other  grofs  Enormities,  which  the 
good  King  wou'd  abhor  the  Thoughts  of,  and  much 
more  to  ftain  his  Soul  with  the  Guilt  of  Action. 

Sey. 
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Sey.  Try  him,  fay  you  ?  How  can  that  be?  That's 
without  all  Precedent  or  Example. 

But.  Very  true.  Bur.thefe  Fellows  are  Originals,  and 
can  make  Precedents. 

Sey*  Give  me  Patience!  Try  the  King!  Oh,  I  am 
mad,  and  almcft  ready  to  queiiion  thy  cruel,  cruel  Juftice, 
angry  Heaven! 

But.  Heaven  has  no  Hand  in  it,  'tis  the  Work  of  Hell ! 
All  dark  and  black  ;  tho'  the  continual  Cant 
Of  poor  deluded  Mortals,  or  of  fuch 
As  are  fuborn'd  to  cover  their  vile  Pranks 
W  ith  fpecious  Shew  of  Revelation, 
Still  runs,— The  Lard's  well  plea? d  with  their  Proceedings. 

Sey.  When  Man  once  parts  with  Innocence  and  "Grace, 
What  Monfter  under  Heaven's  high  Arch  is  like  him  ? 
The  Checks  of  Confcience,  .or  the  Voice  of  Heav'n, 
He  feels,  he  hears  no  more ;  the  fouleft  Sin, 
Treafon  or  Murder,  flops  not  his  Career  j 
Infallibly  he  ftrides  o'er  every  Bar, 
And  dares,  without  Remorie,  tfa*  impending  Bolt. 

But.  I'm  fhock'dat  fuch  Impiety  ! 
And  fhnd  aftonifh'd  at  the.ftay  of  Vengeance; 
The  dilatory  Thunder  is  fo  long  in  falling, 
As  aim  oft  daggers  me  in  my  Belief. 
But  Htav'n's  Decrees  .are  .dark  and  indicate, 
And  far  beyond  frail  Man's  Conception. 

%.  Oh  how  tlie  Times  arechang'd,  fince  firft  I  knew 
This  bramble  Cromwell  &  his  Country  Farm  ! 
A  lend,  licentious  Bankrupt,  ruilic  Renter, 
In  coarle  Attire  ;  Companion  for  the  Vileft  : 
Himfel:  lupeHative  to  all  the  Pack. 
Moft  apt  in  Tricks  and  cunning  Circumventions, 
His  Play  was  to-  hnpofe  on  all  his  Fellows  ; 
Which  made  his  Dealings  and  Divcrfioos  hateful. 

Bu 
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3ut  when  he  found  his  fubtle  Cheats  difcover'd, 
And  he  himfelf,  detefted  like  a  Plague, 
|rle  chang'd  his  DifToIutenefs  to  HypocrHy  ; 
Became  a  Zealot,   and  outdid  the  Devil 

n  his  own  Element,  Diffimulation. 

But.  He  is  not  chang'd  -,  but  was  in  miniature 
The  felf-fame  Villain  that  we  find  him  now  : 
And  like  himfelf,  are  his  Companions,  bale  ; 
VTen  of  no  Principles,  but  mock  Morality, 
Of  mallow  Intellects,  and  defperate  Fortunes ; 
[Jnletter'd,  rafh,  and  fit  for  any  Purpofe 
That  their  vile  Chief  thinks  proper  to  impofe. 
Yet  thefe  pretend  a  Purity  of  Soul 

urpafling  that  of  any  other  Mortals  ; 
And  talk  as  freely  of  the  Realms  above, 
As  if  thofe  Regions  were  their  own  Demelhes  ; 
Boail  of  new  Light  and  Grace,  and  Revelation ; 
And  preach,  and  pray,  and  fancy  they're  infpir'd  : 
Wreft  holy  Truths  to  ignorant  Expofition, 
And  torture  Texts,  for  mercenary  Ends ! 
Thefe  they  call  Gifts  ;  and  lay,  they  came  from  Heaven,, 
To  them,  th'  Elect,  to  weed  the  finful  World ; 
To  bolt  the  Bran,  and  purify  Mankind. 

Sey.  Curfed  Hypocriiy!  yet  furely  Cromwc 
However  loaded  with  his  numerous  Vices, 

Mud  be  a  Man  of  more  than  common  Parts, 

Surprifmg: Policy,  and  great  Addrefs  ; 

To  keep  fuch  jarring  Multitudes  in  Order. 
But.  To  fpeak  impartially,  I  mult  confeis 

I've  often  flood  aftonifo'd  at  his  Conduct. 

And  had  he  labour'd  in  a  better  Caufe, 

The  greateft  Hero  in  the  Britijh  Story 

Had  been  eclips'd  by  his  fuperior  Name : 

For  who  can  fay  he  ever  went  to  Battle^ 

When 
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When  he,  like  C<zfar^  brought  not  Victory  home? 
But  whether  this  is  owing  to  his  Fortune, 
His  Magnanimity,  or  League  with  Hell, 
A  Thing  much  talk'd  of  in  the  Nation  now, 
I'm  not  Philofopher  enough  to  know. 

Sey.  That  League  we  may  fuppofe  a  kindred  Scheme 
With  Numa's  Goddefs  ;  or  with  Mahomet's  Dove  : 
Another  mafler-piece  of  his  Deceit ; 
To  conquer  Confciences,  as  well  as  Men. 
For  flubborn  Minds,  no  otherwife  fubdu'd, 
Will  melt,  like  heated  Wax,  at  fomething  marvellous; 
A  League  with  Hell ! 
Enough  to  drive  the  flouted  to  defpair : 
For  who  can  ever  hope  to  overcome, 
When  his  Contention  is  againft  the  Devil  ? 

But.  If  fucll  Delufion  ever  was  defign'd, 
vTis  flill,  by  him,  and  all  his  Friends,  difclaim'd; 
Who  reprefent  it  as  a  fenfelefs  Notion, 
Invented  by  his  Foes,  to  make  him  odious : 
To  make  Account  for  his  furprifing  A6ls ; 
Their  own  Mifcarrjages,  and  want  of  Conduct. 

Sey.  But  the  Report  fo  general  is  grown, 
There  mufl'be  fofnething  in  it  more  than  Rumour. 

But.  I  believe  not. — —  Tho'  I  have  heard  it  faid, 
It  were  impoffible  for  him  to  do 
What  he  has  done,  without  the  Devil's  Help  : 
But  when  we  weigh  the  Greatnefs  of  his  Soul, 
Unfhaken  Conftancy,  and  active  Valour ; 
His  Refolution, — never  to  be  conquer'd ; 
And  CircumfpecYion,  not  to  be  deceived  ; 
We  may  allow  his  Actions  to  be  poffible, 
Without  the  aid  of  fupernatural  Means. 

Sey.  Curfe  his  induftrious,  impious  Afliduity  ! 
Wakeful  Revenge, ..and  folid  Cpnftitution  ! 

The 
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The  marble-hearted  Villain  has  a  Frame, 

That  fears  no  Pains  on  Earth,  nor  Pangs  in  Hell. 

But.  A  Life  of  fo  much  Hurry  and  Deftructton 
s  rather  to  be  fhunn'd,  than  be  defir'd. 
Jnenvy'd  let  him  roll  in  Guilt  and  Blood  -9 
A  Stain  to  England,  and  the  Chriftian  Name, 
Till  flumb'ring  Juftice  finds  the  Tyrant  out. 

5ut  let's  retire He's  here  ;  and  with  him  comes 

That  other  Villain,  Ireton^  his  Son ; 
h  Vice,  and  Policy  moft  mifchievous 
His  Equal,  but  in  Virtues  far  beneath  him.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Cromwell  and  Ireton. 

Crom.  This  Day  is  big,  my  Son,  with  great  EJvents, 
And  holds  the  Scale  of  Charles's  certain  Fate ; 

ror  die he  mud. 

There's  now  no  Medium,  for  a  Compromifc, 
To  let  him  live,  and  be  myfelf  in  Safety, 
rle'll  ftill  be  driving  to  refume  his  Royalty, 
And  blaft  our  Meafures  for  a  Commonwealth. 
3ut,  as  this  Trial  wants  a  Precedent, 
t  gives  me  fome  Uneafmefs  to  think, 
Flow  it  may  ftand  the  Cenfure  of  the  World. 

Iret.  Never  be  griev'd,  nor  hefitate  thereon  : 
3ur  twin-born  Souls,  by  Nature  made  alike, 
Were  not  defign'd  to  grovel  upon  Earth  : 
To  tamely  fink  beneath  a  Tyrant's  Frown, 
Dr  court,  unpopular,  againfl  the  Bent, 
With  dog  like  Fawning^  his  cleftructive  Smiles. 

. Our  dear  Country's  moft  opprefllve  Ills, 

With  Voice,  like  Thunder,  call  aloud  for  Juftice- 
Then,  let  us  ufe  the  Sword,  already  drawn, 
And  ftrike,  obedient  to  the  general  Cry. 

Crom.  I  have  not  told  you  what  his  Friends  have  offer'd, 

To  re-inftate  him,  once  again3  in  Kingfhip-— • 

A 
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A  Dukedom,  large  PofTefficns,  and  the  Garter  5 
And  both  my  Sons  promoted  to  the  Peerage. 

Iret.  Their  faithlefs  Favours  are  beneath  your  Thoughts, 
And  what  you're  daily  able  to  beflow. 

Are  you  not  Cromwell? 

Let  little,  abject  Souls,  for  Slavery  born, 

With  fubtle  Hamitrings  bend  the'  obfequious  Knee  ; 

Fall  down  to  Stocks  and  Stones,  and  lick  the  Feet 

Of  even  Satan,  in  a  purple  Veft ; 

We,  like  the  Eagle,  have  a  higher  Flight ; 

And,  mounting,  fcorn  to  perch  beneath  a  Throne 

With  Talons,  capable  of  grafping  Thunder, 

We  execute  the  Wrath  of  angry  Heaven, 

And  pour  Deftru&ion  on  the  guilty  Head, 

Whofe  impious  Study  is  to  chain  his  Country, 

And  ape  Dominion  over  all  Mankind ! 

Crom.  The  Caufe  of  Liberty's  a  glorious  Gaufe, 
And  warms  Imagination  into  Rapture  : 
But — let  us  weigh  the  Greatneis  of  the  Work, 

Before  we  lay  the  Weapon  to-  the  Root.^ 

This  Day  we  bring  a  Monarch  to  the  Bar, 
Fore-judg'd  of  Crimes,  perhaps,  his  Soul  abhors,  •* — • 

Iret.  And  fhou'd  he  fuffer  by,  the  Hand  of  Jufticer 
His  Crimes  and  Deftiny  alone  muft  anfvver  it  i 
For  we're  no  more  than  Inilruments  therein  * 
Allotted  by  the  wife  Decrees  of  Providence, 
To  put  their  datelefs  Laws  in  Execution. 
Then  let's  proceed  with  Chearfulnefs  and  Vigour* 
To  lop  the  Head  of  this  deceitful  Hydra  : 
For,  that  once  fever'd,  by  a  public  Cenfure, 
I  fain  wou'd  know  what  Foe  you  have  to  fear. 

Crom.  His  brother  Kings,  ia  Policy,  mud  arm. 
And  march,  united,  to  revenge  his  Death  : 
Elfe,  this  Example  will  inftrudt  their  Slaves 
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It  cannot  be ! 

The  Lard  has  weighty  Work  for  you  to  do  ; 
And  will  not  take  you  to  himfelf,  before 
Thou  had  accomplifh'd  his  all-wife  Defigns. 

Crom.  Away,  thou  Babler,  with  thy  fulfom  Flattery.—. 
I've  done  with  Villains  of  thy  holy  Caft. 
Go  home,  unmask,  and  view  thy  proper  Self; 
A  Compofition  of  Impiety  and  Falfhood. 

Mrs.  Crom.  What  can  this  mean  ? 
Why,  Mailer  Goodwin  is  a  godly  Man, 
And  prays  for  our  Profperity,  my  Dear. 

Crcm.  Take  him  away. But  hold  : 

[Takes  hold  of  Goodwin. 
Come  hither,  Chaplain,  can  you  lay  the  Devil  ? 

Good.  I,  I,  lay  the  Devil,  my  Lord !  No,  my  Lord, 
I'm  no  Conjurer.     Pray  let  me  go. 

Crom.  No,  no,  flay. 

With  liberal  Hand  I've  paid  you  long  for  nothing ; 
Now  you  muft  labour,  and  deferve  your  Wages. 
You've  told  the  Brethren  often  in  your  Sermons, 
That  you  cou'd  chain  up  Satan,  like  a  Maftiff, 
And  let  him  loofe  on  Sinners,  like  a  Bull-dog. 
Your  Excellence  therein  mufl  now  be  try'd ; 
Since  he  will  prefently  be  here  in  Perfon, 
Arm'd  at  all  Points,  to  try  a  Fall  with  fome  one, 
So  gird  your  Loins,  and  fetter  up  the  Fiend  ; 
Or  elfe  by  Beelzebub.,  the  Prince  of  Hell, 
The  triple-headed  Dog,  that  guards  the  Gates, 
Shall  take  you  to  his  Den,  inftead  of  me, 

Good.  O  Blafphemy !  Fy,  fy,  my  Lord ! 
How  will  the  Wicked  triumph,  when  they  hear  this ! 
Tell  it  not  in  Gath^  nor  publilh  it  in  Afcalon^ 
Left  the  Daughters  of  the  Philtftines  rejoice. 

How  is  the  mighty  falkn  ! 

Our 
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Our  high  Prieft  is  fallen  from  his  high  Places ! 

Crom.  Here,  Harris, 
Take  this  frantic  Fellow  to  Bedlam.          [Pujhes  him  off. 

Mrs,  Crom.  Be  patient,  Love ;  confider  whom  you  finite  >9 
The  Man's  not  mad,  but  gifted,  and  infpir'd : 
A  chofen  Veflel ;  chief  among  the  Elect ; 
To  guide  the  Footfleps  of  the  Faithful, 
We,  more  than  all  the  Land  befide, 
Are  much  beholden  to  his  holy  Labours ; 
His  pious  Breathings,  wholfom  Exhortations, 
His  Watching,  Fading,  Agonies,  and  Sweat : 
But  to  his  fervent  Prayers,  a  great  deal  more. 

Crom.  I  find  you  are  deceived  in  my  Condition ; 
I  can  no  more  be  help'd  by  Prayer,  ev'n  yours, 
Than  lab' ring  Luna  by  the  Sound  of  Cornets  : 
Befides,  this  Man's  a  Hypocrite,  loves  Money  and  is  lewd, 
And  vends  Devotion  but  to  ferve  himfelf. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Oh  howprophane  and  impioufly  you  talk! 
You,  that  cou'd  pray,  and  preach  whole  Days  yourfelf! 
With  what  Irreverence  do  you  now  defame 
Your  Minifter,  and  with  Injuftice  fpurn 
The  willing  Labourer  from  his  Mailer's  Vineyard ! 
sTis  highly  wicked  to  abufe  the  godly ; 
And  finful,  fure,  to  perfecute  the  Saints. 
[Henry  Cromwell,  and  Mrs.  Claypole,  talk  in  dumb  Shew.] 

Crom.  Woman,  no  more,  thefe  Difcords  grate  my  Ears, 
And  fill  my  Mind  with  Madnefs  and  the  Spleen. 
I've  nothing  now  to  do  with  Saints  or  Sinners ; 
My  own  Deftruction  is  Concern  enough  ; 
Your  Prefence  I  defir'd  for  other  Ends ; 
To  take  a  laft  Fare  wel.— For  know,  my  Dear, 
My  Sands  are  few,  and  faft  they  hurry  on, 
To  boundlefs,  terrible  Eternity  ! 
What  will  be  there,  furpaffes  all  Conception. 

Oh, 
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Com.  What  Anfwer  {hall  I  return  to  thofe  that  fcnt 
me,  my  Lord,  on  your  Part? 

Crcm.  Sir,  I  think  the  Scotch  Nation  afilime  a  Right 
that  they  have  no  Title  to.  You  fold  die  King,  and 
had  the  Money  ;  and  dear  enough  we  bought  him. 

Coin.  Sold  him !  Give  me  Pa.tience,  f-Jeayen !  We  re- 
ceiv'd  the  Arrears  that  were  due  to  our  Army,  but  did 

not  fell  the  King. But  if  we  did,  pray,  who  bought 

him  ?  And  for  what  purpofe  did  you  buy  him  ?  Only  to 
Ihed  his  royal  Blood  ?  Releafe  him,  and  we  will  repay 
the  Money. 

Crcm.  Sir,  'twill  be  beft  to  apply  to  the  Parliament. 
Peters.  Thou  need'ft  not  be  fo  earned  for  the  Safety 
of  the  Man:  He'll  be  iafe  enough.     And  now,  is  well 
attended,  cloth' d  and  fed. 

Com.  He  is  our  Countryman  and  King;  and  we  are 
refolv'd  to  obtain  his  Releafe.     And  if  you  think  not 
proper  to  reftore  him  to  his  Throne  again  in  England,  we 
will  make  him  King  again  in  Scotland,  and  he  fhall  keep, 
his  Court  at  Edinburgh. 

Crcm.  3Tis  true,  he  was  born  in  Scotland,  but  England 
was  at  the  Charge  of  bringing  him  up :  And  pretty  charge 
able  it  has  been,  fince  his  voracious  Appetite  has  cligefted 
more  Gold  and  Blood  than  all  the  Princes  fince  the  Con- 
queft.  And  lo,  had  you  kept  him  in  Scotland  till  this 
Time,  it  had  been  happy  for  old  England. 

Com.  He  is  a  good  Prince,  and  furrender'd  himfelf 
into  eur  good.  Confidence,  for  the  Peace  of  the  People : 
And  wrote  to  Montr ofe  in  Scotland,  and  to  all  his  Com 
manders  in  England,  to  evacuate  and  disband;  and  ad- 
vis'd  us  to  march  homewards,  upon  a  Prefumprion  that 
the  good  People  of  England  wou'd  disband  too,  as  there 
wou'd  then  be  no  Enemy  to  look  them  in  the  Face.  And 
as  we  imagin'd  the  Parliament  of  England  as  well  inclin'd 

to 
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to  Peace  as  ourfelves,  and  no  iefs  affedted  to  the  Perfoit 
of  the  King,  when  ftripp'd  of  his  evil  CounfeJJors,  ac 
cording  to  their  frequent  Declarations,  we  eafily  parted 
with  the  King  upon  their  Requeft:  But  not  to  make  a 
Criminal  of  him. 

Crom.  If  Charles  had  given  fuch  Orders  at  the  Head 
of  a  powerful  Army,  and  thrown  himfelf  into  the  equi 
table  Arms  of  his  Parliament,  it  had  been  a  virtuous 
Condefcenfion ;  a  princely  A<5t  indeed,  and  fhewn  a  fa 
therly  Affection  for  his  People.  But  this  is  a  Virtue  mot 
out  of  Neceffity,  to  furrender  up  the  Power  he  cou'd  no 
longer  keep. 

Peters.  'Tis  a  baftard  Virtue,  a  bafe-born  Virtue: 
And  as  bale  truly  fignifies  the  bottom,  'tis  mine  A — e 
of  a  Virtue :  Which  is  no  Virtue  at  all. 

Com.  Sir,  I  fpeak  to  you.  [To  Crom. 

Crom.  As  the  Fate  of  every  Man  was  fettled  before  the 
Creation  was  finifh'd,  your  Solicitation  on  the  King's 
.Behalf  is  of  no  Effect.  And  as  to  your  Addrefs  to  me, 
I  am  but  a  fingle  Member,  an  Individual  of  the  Parlia 
ment  of  England  ;  to  whom,  I  fay  again,  it  wou'd  be 
proper  to  apply.  We  mall  proceed  but  warily  in  his 
Affairs :  So  you  will  have  Time  enough. 

Com.  Your  Influence,  my  Lord,  wou'd  advance  us 
more  than  any  Thing  elfe.  Let  us  have  that,  and  Scot 
land  will  remember.it.  [Friend. 

Crom.  Shou'd  Matters  run  to  Extremity,  I  fhall  be  a 

Com.    Your  Lordfhip's  Goodnefs  will  be  green  and 
fragrant.  [Exit* 

Crom.  I  wifh  you  a  Good-day. — Mailer  Peters,  pray 
fend  my  Daughter  Claypole  hither. 

Pet.  I  fhall,  my  Lord.  [Exit* 

Crom.  O  curs'd  Ambition,  that  invades  my  Quiet, 
And  hurries  me  with  reftlefs  Force  to  Greatnefs, 

To 
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To  whom  am  I  a  Debtor  for  thy  Gift? 

My  worthy  Sire  was  honeft  Cromwell  call'd  : 

An  upright,  peaceful,  charitable  Man  ; 

Without  one  fmful  or  afpiring  Thought: 

My  Mother,  envious  of  no  greater  Glory 

Than  that  of  being  a  good  Neighbour  counted  : 

Then  whence  cou'd  I,  their  Offspring,  fuck  this  Poifon, 

That  :aftuates  every  Nerve  and  Senfe  about  me? 

That  makes  me  perfonate  the  greateft  Sanctity, 

Only  to  hide  my  being  the  greateft  Villain. 

Enter  Mrs.  Claypole. 

Daughter,  I  charge  thec,   on  thy  befl  Obedience, 
To  tell  to  none  what  thou  haft  heard  to  Day : 
Not  even  to  thy  Husband. 
His  weakly  Fabrick  was  not  built  to  bear 
The  weight  of  fucli  a  Secret. 
Your  foolifli  Love,  which  I'm  afham'd  to  fpeak  of, 
Has  match'd  you,  moft  unequal  to  yourfelf : 
Since  I  fhall  quickly  be  a  Sovereign  Prince, 
And  wield  the  idle  Scepter  of  the  Kingdom. 
Clay.  His  want  of  Policy  is  well  fupply'd 
By  downy  Eafe,  and  unafpiring  Thoughts : 
Taflelefs  of  Grandeur,  he  is  ever  chearful ; 
Adores  his  Wife,  and  is  an  honeft  Man. 

Crom.  Thefe  Gifts  fit  well  upon  a  private  Perfon, 
But  you  fhou'd  recollect  who  is  your  Father  : 
In  va'm  I  ftruggl'd  for  your  Elevation, 
To  match  you  nobly,  and  to  make  you  great  $ 
Since  you,  in  oppofition  to  my  Scheme, 
Muft  needs  deiert  the  ftarry  Orb  in  view, 
To  be  a  Glow-worm,  and  enlighten  Dire : 
He  may  be  honeft,  indolent  and  loving, 
.|  But  yet  unfit  to  wed  a  Prince's  Daughter. 

I  ' 
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A  rifing  Monarch,  ere  his  State  is  ripe, 
Shou'd  make  Alliances  with  ilmnger  Meh-j 
Whofe  Arms  are  able  to  reduce  Revoiters, 
And  prop,  with  Vigour,  the  uneftablifh'd  Throne. 

Clay.  'Tis  pain  to  me  to  hear  you  thus  reproach 
My  lawful  Husband,  and  elected  Love  : 
Therefore  I  beg,  my  Lord,  you  wou'd  excufe 
My  mean  Attendance,  till  you  change  the  Subject : 
Or  think  lefs  rigorous  of  your  Daughter's  Failings.    [Exit, 

Crom.  What  one  erects,  another  foon  pulls  down, 
The  Mind  of  Man  is  like  the  World  he  lives  in, 
Compos'd  of  Variations,  Rounds,  and  Circles, 
That  change,  and  alter  daily  in  their  Courfe. 
Alas,  my  Children  take  not  after  me  : 
They  want  Ambition,  that  Promethean  Spark, 
That  leads  to  Glory,  Fame,  and  Immortality. 

Thus  Alexander^  by  Ambition  fir'd, 
To  no  lefs  Conqueft'  than  the  World  afpir'd  5 
But  findingTuch  a  Monarchy  below 
Of  fliort  Duration,  fill'd  with  Cares  and  Woe, 
O'er  Libya's  burning  Sands  with  Ardor  rode, 
And,  fcorning  Kingfhip,  made  himlelf  a  God.       [Exit, 
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ACT      III. 

SCENE,  Whitehall.      The  Council  of  State. 
Bradfhaw,  Cromwell,  Whitelock,  Ludlow,  &V. 

B  R  A  D  s  H  A  w. 

AY  it  pleafe  your  Honours,  your  juft  Sentence 
upon  the  late  Charles  Stuart,  fome  time  permit 
ted  to  be  King  of  thefe  Realms,  having  been 
regularly  carry 'd  into  Execution,  by  feparating  his  Head 
from  his  Body,  I  humbly  prefume  to  put  your  Honours 
in  mind  of  making  fbme  Eftablifhment  for  the  Governance 
of  this  Commonwealth,  and  the  public  Tranquillity. 

Crom.  The  Lord  Prefident  has  well  fpoken :  And  if 
it  be  pleafing  to  your  Honours,  let  the  Gentlemen,  now 
prefent,  be  a  Handing  Committee  or  Council  of  State  for 
the  Management  thereof. 

Omnes.  Ay,  ay,  agreed,  agreed. 

Crom.  In  the  firft  Place  then,  it  will  be  highly  neceffary 
to  abolifli  Kingfhip,  and  a  Houle  of  Peers,  for  ever  in 
thefe  Nations :  And  to  enter  into  an  Engagement,  upon 
Oath,,  for  the  due  Performance  thereof. 

Omnes.  Ay,  ay,  "agreed. 

Brad.  As  for  Kingfrrip,  'tis  a  needlefs  Office ;  fincc 
the  Burden  of  a  Prince's  Rule  muft  be  borne  by  the 
Shoulders  of  the  People.  , 

Crom.  Very  true.  And  haVt  we  the  Lord  General 
Fairfax  to  take  care  of  the  Army,  and  other  able  Mem 
bers  to  take  care  of  the*  State  ?  As  the  Earl  ©f  Warwick 
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for  the  Fleet,  my  Friend  Whitelock  for  the  Great  Seal, 
Mr.  Saint-John  for  the  Court  of  Upper  Bench,  Sir  Harry 
Vane  for  the  Secretary's  Office,  and  the  Earl  of  Pembroke 
for  the  Treafury. 

,  Lud.  We  can  do  as  well  without  a  King  hereafter,  as 
we  have  done  thefe  fix  Years  pail :  And  for  the  Eafe  of 
the  People,  the  Land  may  be  divided,  like  the  Land  of 
Canaan,  into  Tetrarchics.;  and  plac'd  in  fuch  Hands  as 
are  firm  to  ourfelves  and  the  Commonwealth. 

Omnes.  Yea,  let  it  be  fo.  For  we'll  have  no  King,  but 
the  King  of  Heaven. 

Lud.  I  can  govern  the  Weft,  General  Flcetwood  the  Eaft, 
my  Friend  Lambert  the  North,  Colonel  Dedcrougb  the 
South,  and  Major-General  Skippon  the  City. 

Crom.  Your  Model  may  be  good  ;  and  will  upon  Exa 
mination  be  undoubtedly  approved  of.:  But  as  all  Flefh  is 
weak,  and  we  are  unable  to  do  any  kind  of  Work,  without 
the  Affiftance  and  Guidance  of  the  great  Creator,  let  us  go 
hence,  and  feck  the  Giver  of  all  good  Gifts  -9  and  fanclify 
ourfelves  before  we  enter  upon  the  Election  of  thefe  chofen 
VefTels ;  that  our  Hands  may  be  pure,  and  our  Hearts 
undefiled,  and  the  great  Work  of  the  Nation  blefTed 
thereby. 

Lud.  Yea,  with  one  accord  let  us  feek  his  Name  ;  and 
give  him  Praife  and  Thankfgiving  for  our  Ele&ion  and 
Succefs* 

Brad.  Let  us  have  a  Faft. 

Lud.  Yea,  and  a  Thankfgiving  too.     .     - 

Brad.  We  will  faft  and  pray. 

Whit.  And  rejoice  alfo. 

Crom.  Yea,  verily, 

For  his  Ways  are  wonderful. 

j 

Lud.  No  Work  fliou'd  be  undertaken  without  Prayer ; 
Nor  ended,  b.ut  with  it. 

Crom. 


OLIVER  CROMWELL.       85 

Crom.  My  Heart  is  lifted  up  ten  times  a  Day  ;  and  I 
neither  rife  up,  nor  fit  down ;  go  in,  nor  come  forth, 
without  Prayer. 

Brad.  Nor  I,  verily.  And  we  fee  how  they  profper 
that  hold  us  in  dcrifion  for  it.  But  the  Time  is  now 
come,  wherein  the  Houfhold  of  Faith  prevailed!,  and 
they  mud  mock  no  more. 

Lud.  Nay,  for  we  have  cut  off  the  Head  of  the  Beaft ; 
and  fmote  his  Followers  under  the  fifth  Rib. 

Crom.  The  Kings  of  the  Earth  mail  now  fall  down  to 
us  for  help  in  Adyerfity ;  and  their  People  mall  cry  aloud 
to  us  for  Succour. 

Brad.  And  when  this  good  Fruit  doth  fully  appear,  the 
whole  Nation  will  cry, — BlefTed  are  ye  among  Men,  and 
honourable -are  ye  in  the  Sight  of  the  People. 

L,ud.  We  will  rule  the  Land  with  Juftice  and  Equity : 

And  do  that  which  is  righteous"  in  the  Eyes  of  the  Lord, 

L  •          r  i 

whom  we  are  going  to  feek. 

Crom.  Let  us  intreat  Mailer  Hugh  Peters  to  afTiil  our 
Supplications;  he  is  fall  of  pious  Breathings,  and  fighteth 
the  Work  of  Faith  under  our  own  Banner. 

Brad.  He  is  a  chofen  VefTei ;  One  among  Many,  and 
walketh  uprightly.  And  lo  he  cometh  in  at  the  Door. 

Enter  Hugh  Peters. 

Peters.  Now,  my  Beloved,  let  us  rejoice  and  be  glad. 
The  Sword  of  the  Mighty  has  pierc'd  the  Loins  of  the 
Ungodly. — The  great  Leviathan,  the  crooked  Serpent, 
the  crefted  Bafilisk  is  now  no  more.  Woe  to  the  Drunk 
ards  of  Ephraim\  Woe  to  Gad  and  Manaffehl — —The 
Wicked  are  now  fnar'd  in  their  own  Devices.  Come, 
ye  chofen,  and  bring  forth  your  Meat-offerings,  your 
Drink-offerings  and  Sacrifices.  The  Land  fhall  mourn 
no  more.  The  Wildcrnefs  fhall  be  a  Garden  of  Rofes, 

I  3  and 
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and  the  bloody  Fields  of  Battle  fhall  bear-  Com  in  abun 
dance.  So  up.  Let  us  rejoice  as  one  Man,  even  as  a 
young  Man,  that  has  newly  married  a  young,  handfom, 
virtuous  Maiden. — Stand  in  the  Gate,  and  proclaim  this 
Year  to  be  the  firft  Year  of  Freedom.  Our  Thraldom  is 
at  an  end,  our  Bonds  are  broken  -9  and  Jerufakm  is  in 
Peace.  Behold,  the  Day  cometh,  that  all  the  Saints 
have  long  pray'd  for.  The  Morning  breaketh  forth  in 
Crimfon,  and  the  beauteous  Flowers  of  the  Field  fpread 
wide  their  odorous  Cups,  to  drink  the  blooming  Influ 
ence  of  the  rifmg  genial  Sun.  But  now  I  talk  of  the  Sun, 
I  had  yefternight  a  wonderful  ftrange  Dream.  I  dreamt: 
in  my  Sleep,  that  I  was  fully  awake :  And  that  a  Man 
in  bright  Raiment  with  a  mining  Countenance,  came  and 
took  me  by  the  Right-hand,  faying,  Hugh,  fear  thee  not? 
I  am  fent  from  above  to  tell  thee  what  to  do.  There  is  a 
Man  among  my  People,  a  chofen  Servant  out  of  Many, 
whom  I  ordain  the  Captain  of  my  Holts  •,  his  Name  is 
Oliver.  Go  thou  unto  him  ftraight,  and  tell  him  what 
the  Spirit  faith. 

Whit.  This  is  a  Revelation  certainly. 

Crom.  If  this  is  meant  to  me,  I  will  not  Itay  to  hca 
My  Lord,  General  Fairfax  is  an  honeft  and  a  worthy 
Officer. 

Brad.  He  is  worthy,  but  lukewarm.     His  Wife  hath 
bewitch'tvhim,  and  made  him  now  another  Man. 

Peters.  If  ye  intend  to  profper  in  your  Doings,  ye  n 
all  be  unanimous,  and  obey  the  Dictates  from  above* 
The  Will  of  Man  is  not  to  be  weigh'd  againft  the  De-* 
crees  of  Eternity.  And  tho5  the  Lord  Fairfax  is  unex 
ceptionable  in  our  Sights,  yet,  confider*  my  Beloved, 
how  dim  and  purblind  are  the  Generations  of  this  World, 
to  the  all-feeing  Penetration  of  him  that  created  ail  Things 
out  of  Nothing. 

Crom. 
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Crom.  The  Burden  as  well  as  the  Honour,  is  above 
my  Abilities.  Therefore,  I  hope,  this  honourable  Board 
will  keep  their  Seats,  to  put  a  Negative  thereon, 

[All  rife,  but  feme  very  Jlowly. 

Brad.  Your  Honour  has  the  undivided  Suffrage  of 
this  whole  Aifembly :  And  you  are  now  chofen  by  the 
Commonwealth  of  England >  to  be  Commander  in  chief 
of  all  their  Forces. 

Whit.  Gad  forbid  I  fhou'd  gainfay  the  Choice  ye  all 
have  made,  or  leffen  your  Efteem  for  the  Lord  General 
Cromwell^  for  whofe  extraordinary  Abilities  I  have  the 
greateft  Regard  :  But  having  been  bred  to  the  Law,  and 
being  well  acquainted  with  the  Constitution  of  this  King 
dom,  I  prefume  to  think,  that  unlefs  we  hit  on  fome  Ex 
pedient,  to  fill  up  the  Gap  we  have  made  in  Monarchy, 
we  fhall  reel  a  little  towards  Confufion. 

Cram.  Sir,  if  you  have  any  Thing  to  offer  for  the 
public  Good,  I  beg  we  may  hear  it :  For  I  am  refolv'd 
to  decline  all  "perfonal  Confiderations  whatever,,  to  ferva 
the  Commonwealth. 

Lud.  Ay,  pray,  Sir,  let's  hear  it.  We  are  all  for  the 
public  Good. 

Wbit.  The  Laws  of  England  are  fo  interwoven  with 
Headihip,  or  Monarchy,  that  to  make  a  military  Com-* 
mander,  without  giving  the  fupreme  civil  Rule,  which, 
by  the  Conftitution,  has  always  hitherto  been  center'd  in 
one  and  the  fame  Perfon,  wou'd  create  Inconveniences 
more  numerous  than  any  human  Sapience  can  well  fore-  , 
fee. 

.  Brad.  Very  true,  therefore  I  am  for  fettling  Things 
upon  a  lading  Foundation,  that  the  Mercies  of  the  Lard 
may  not  be  thrown  away.  But  how  fhall  Gad's  Will  be 
known,  in  regard  to  this  new  Office,  or  who  (hall  be  the 
Man? 

I  4  Peters. 
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Peters.  I  have  already  told  you. 

Lud.  Some  nominal  Reprcfentative  of  the  national 
Power  is  itrictly  neceffary,  that  all  Men  may  know  whom 
to  apply  to,  as%a  public  OfRcer  or  Governor.  Such  were 
formerly  the  Dictators  of  Rome  $  and  fuch  are  now  the 
Doges  of  Venice  and  Genoa. 

Brad.  'Tis  mod  necefTary  indeed.  But  we-muft  ufe  a 
Caution  in  the  Choice,  and  give  our  Officer  a  candid 
Title.  The  Name  of  King  is  all  Mens  Hate ;  and  that 
of  Dictator  will  appear  too  abfolute. 

Crom.  The  Government  of  this  Nation  by  a  flngle 
Perfon,  is  now  become  fo  odious  to  the  People,  that  he 
muft  be  a  bold  Man  that  dares  to  put  his  Shoulders  un 
der  the  Load. 

Peters.  The  great  Abilities  of  your  Honour,  are  only 
able  to  diicharge  that  Truft. 

Crcm.  Oh,  there  are  others  of  fuperior  Merit.  Lord 
Grey,  my  Friend  Wbitelock,  Sir  Arthur  Haflerig,  and 
the  reft  of  this  honourable  Board,  that  can  well  fupport 
the  Charge  thereof,  But  if  you  oblige  me  to  accept  of 
the  Government,  I  am  but  the  Nation's  Servant,  and 
muft  fubmit.  But  I  beg  I  may  not  be  call'd  by  the 
Name  of  King,  who  defire  but  to  be  the  Protector  of 
your  Rights  and  Liberties. 

.  Peters.  Beloved,  will  ye  hear  what  the  Spirit  faith? 
His  Highnefs,  Oliver  Cromwell,  is  the  Protector  of  Eng~ 
land,  Scotland  and  Ir  eland  \  and  fhall  rule  my  People 
with  Juftice,  Equity  and  Truth. 

Brad.  He  is  moft  deferving  of  Gad's  Favour.  But 
as  we  regard  his' Welfare,  we  fhou'd  not  opprefs  him 
with  too  much  Weight.  The  Civil  Power  may  be  li 
mited,  and  plac'd  in  other  Hands:  And  as  we  are, 
many  of  us,  capable  of  difcharging  the  fame  with  Ho 
nour,  I  hold  it  neceflary  that  we  ccnfider  of  fbrne  proper 

Perfon 
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Perfon  for  that  weighty  Office.     I  propofe  Commiffioner 
Wfatekck. 

Whit.  And  I  propofe  Lord  Grey. 

Lud.  And  I  fhou'd  vote  for  Sir  Arthur-  Haflerig^  were 
it  not  in  derogation  of  the,  other  two. 

Peters.  Brethren,  I  exhort  you  to  Unanimity. 

Lud.  Silence,  Pried. 

Peters.  Pried !  I  am  no  Pried ;  I  am  none  of  the 
Worfhippers  of  Eaal^  thou  Babler.  I  am  a  Prophet, 
and  a  true  Prophet,  fent  from  the  mod  High. 

Lud.  There  have  been  falfe  Prophets,  and  thou  art 
one :  Wolves  in  Sheeps  Clothing,  and  fome  in  Clokes. 

Peters.  I  am  no  Devourer  of  Widows  Houfes,  nor 
Orphans  Lands. 

Lud.  But  thou  haft  been  the  Trumpeter  of  Sedition, 
and  now  exhorteft  to  Unanimity.  We  will  be  unani 
mous  and  act  conjunctly  for  the  Nation's  Safety. 

Crom.  I  am  forry  for  this  Schifm,   and  will  withdraw. 

[Exit. 

Brad.   The  Lord  General  takes  it  ill. 

Peters.  And  fo  fhall  the  Lard  above.  [Exit. 

Whit.  Fm  forry  the  Lord  Prefident  fliou'd  do  me 
the  Honour  to  create  this  Breach. 

Lud.  We  might  as  well  have  kept  the  Tyrant  we 
had,  as  to  fet  up •' another;  What  wou'd  the  World  fay 
then?  That  we  had  laid  the  Ax  to  the  Root  of  the  Ce- 
clar,  and  planted  the  Place  with  an  over-grown  Bramble. 
There  feems  to  be  fome  fmifter  Doings  in  all  this. 
There  is  a  rank  Root,  Gentlemen,  cali'd  Ambition, 
that  when  once  it  gets  into  your  Grounds,  is  likeTwitch- 
grafs,  you  may  dig  it,  and  weed  it,  to  the  Day  of 
Judgment,  but  youMl.  never  eradicate  ic.  I  wifh  this 
honed,  felf- denying  Patriot,  Oliver  Crcmwetl,  is  not 
I  -run  with  ic.  Peters  is  his  Creature,  his  Mouth, 

and 
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and  dares  not  utter  any  thing  his  Patron  difapproves  of. 
This  will  be  pleafing  News  to  the  Houfe,  to  hear  their 

Servant  is  become  their  Mafter ! •  No,  no,  it  muft 

not  be.  We  have  already  gone  too  far,  and  muft  of 
courfe  reft  here. 

Whit.  Time  will  beft  fhew  us  what  we  want.  In  the 
interim,  we  will  let  as  many  things  as  poffible  run  in 
their  old  Channels;  left  too ;  much  Innovation,  bring  a 
general  Confufion. 

Brad.  If  it  be  the  Pleafure  of  your  Honours,  we  will 
now  go  to  Margaret's,  and  crave  a  Blcfling. 

Omnts.  Yea,  we  will  go.  [Exeunt. 

S    C    E    N    E,     Whitehall-Gate. 
Cromwell  and  Ire  ton  meet. 

Ire-t.  I  wifli  your  Lordlliip  Joy. 

Crow.  •  I  thank  you,  Son  ?  but  fear  I  fhall  not  find 
The  Joy  you  are  ib  good  to  greet  me  with. 
A  Cloud  o'erfhades  the  Sun-fhine  of  my  Grandeur, 
.And  robs  my  Heaven  of  more  than  half  its  Brightnefs. 

Iret.   If  the  Similitude  is  juft,  my  Lord, 
A  little  Time  will  clarify  your  Sky  : 
Like  Morning  Mifts,  the  Gloom  will  glide  away, 
And  leave  your  Beams  too  glorious  to  be  gaz'd  at. 
The  Way  to  Greatneis  is  a  fteep  Afcent, 
Which,  Step  by  Step,  we  muft  with  Patience  climb  ; 
And  he  that  hopes  to  gain  the  higheft  Stair, 
Muft  not  be  tired  with  the  firft  Attempt. 

Crcm.  The  Parliament's  a  Rub  I  wou'd  get  rid  of, — * 
The  leading  Presbyterians,  to  a  Man, 
And  all  the  rotten  Members  of  the  Houfe, 
For  Oppofition  fake  will  flop  my  Progrefs: 
And  whUft  they  keep  their  everlafting  Scats, 
Rever'd,  like  Medals,  only  for. their  AS.V 

;  are  to  lean,  and  regulate  my  Actions,  I 
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I  fcall  but  be-  -  the  Image  of  a  Ruler. 

Iret.  My  Lord,  their  feeble  Power  is  near  its  End. 
A  Board  of  Officers,  of  our  own  People, 
By  my  Appointment,  in  your  Name,  are  met, 
To  fign,  and  execute  their  DifToiution. 
Go  you,  and  head  their  generous  noble  Purpofc, 
Whilft  I  prepare  the  City  for  the  Change, 
But  dull  the  Edge  of  no  Man's  ram  Propofals 
By  reafoning  on  Events,  howe'er  improbable; 
Since  every  One  beft  likes  his  own  Defigns, 
And  will  not  quickly  drop  them  for  another's. 
Promife  to  all  whate'er  their  Hopes  fuggefb, 
And  fwell  the  Meafure  of  the  mod  ambitious. 

oad  worthlefs  Men  with  mention  of  their  Merit  5 
The  Mifer  bribe,  and  with  the  Bigot  pray. 

Crom.  Where  does  this  military  Council  meet  ? 

Iret.  In  your  own  Lodgings,  where  they  wait  and  want 
Your  Prefence  to  impregnate  their  crude  Thoughts  : 
To  lead  them  on,  and  feafcify  the  Adion. 

Crom.  They  mall  not  wait  nor  want  me  any  longer. 

[Exeunt  federally. 

A  Board  of  General  Officers. 
Lambert,  Harrifon,  Whalley,  Ludlow, 


Gentlemen,  the  Parliament  are  a  parcel  of 
felt-ended  Men  :  Men  who  have  fwallow'd  up  the  Fat  of- 
the  Land  ;  and  have  left  us,  and  the  poor  Soldiers  we 
command  to  fubfift,  in  a  famifli'd  Country,  unpaid. 

liar.  Major  General  Lambert  is  in  the  Right  of  it, 
they  are  felf-feeking  Monfters  indeed/  So  let  us  tumble 
them  out  headlong,  and  let  up  ourfelves.  We  that 
cou'd  conquer,  can  lurely  rule  the  Kingdom  better  than 
they  can.  Befides,  we  iliall  never  proiper  whilft  this 

Parliament 
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Parliament  continues,  who  are  made  up  of  Whoremon 
gers,  Drunkards,  unjuft  and  corrupt  Men;  Men  that 
are  fcandalous  to  the  Profeflion  of  the  Gofpel,  and  not  fit 
to  fit  as  a  Parliament  any  longer. 

Lamb.  Let  us  fet  up  the  Lord  General  Cromwell,  as  a 
Director  of  the  State,  and  constitute  ourfelves  the  Offi 
cers  of  the  Army  to  be  his  Privy-Council,  Brother 
Harrifcn. 

Whal.  Let  us  make  him  Lord  Mayor  of  England^  and 
ourfelves  the  Aldermen. 

Har.  Any  thing,  Brother  Whalley,  but  King ;  for 
we'll  have  no  King,  but  the  King  of  Grace,  and  no  Sol 
diers,  but  Saints.  Seventy  of  which  fhall  be  the  {land 
ing  Council  of  the  Nation,  anfwerable  to  the  Sanhedrim 
of  the  Jews,  the  ancient  chofen  People  of  Heaven. 

Lud.  I  wou'd  not  willingly  make  a  Divifion  in  your 
Counfels,  my  godly  Friends,  nor  utter  a  Syllable  againft 
the  Lord  General  Cromwell;  but  I  have  fome  Scruples, 
in  relation  to  the  Parliament,  that  tye  up  my  Tongue, 
as  well  as  my  Hands,  from  being  contenting  to  fo  defpc- 
rate  a  Proceeding.  The  Parliament  of  England  in  their 
congregate  Body,  is  a  fandlify'd  Aflembly  of  venerable 
Patriots,  whom  it  is  impious  to  violate.  Some  of  the 
Members,  indeed,  may  be  corrupt,  and  may,  without 
Offence,  be  lopt  off  from  the  reft :  But  to  annihilate  the 
whole  Trunk,  becaule  it  has  rotten  Branches,  wou'd  be 
a  Solecifm  prodigious.  Let  us  weed  thatauguft  Garden, 
and  pick  out  the  Tares  from  the  Wheat,  but  never, 
never  let  us  dare  to  think  of  deftroying  the  wholfom 
flerbage  of  fo  fine  a  Soil. 

Har.  There  may.be  a  few  innocent  Perfons,  as  there 
was  in  Sodom  and  Gcworrah^  and  every  one  of  us  may- 
have,  a  Friend  amongft  them,  whom  we  fhou'd  be  glad* 
to  favour :  But,  to  Ihew  our  Juftice  and  Impartiality,  I 

think 
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think  kbeft  to  diflblve  the  whole  Body  •,  and,  out  of 
their  Afhes,  to  cull  out  the  Cinders  and  found  Coals,  to 
warm  our  Nofes  by,  another  Seafon. 

Lamb.  Thefe  Parliamentarians,   who  have  fat  fo  long, 

are  now  as  fo  many  Kings  ;  or,  rather,  Tyrants.     Don't 

they  enflave  the  whole  Nation,  by  making  and  unmaking 

what  Laws  they  pleafe  ?   Don't  they  raife  what  Money 

:hey  can,   and  difpofe  of  it,    as  they  think  fit  ?    Enrich 

heir  own  private  Families,  and  impoverifh  the  Common- 

weakh  ?   Lay  Loads  upon  the  Soldiers,  and • 

Enter  Cromwell. 

Crom.  So,  my  right  godly,  martial  Friends,  you  arc 
well  afiembl'd.  Pray  what  is  the  Refult  of  your  fealbn- 
able  Confultation  ? 

Lamb.  My  Lord,  we  are  fo  negledted  by  this  defpi- 
cable  Remnant  of  a  Parliament,  that  we  are  come  to  a 
Refolution  to  diflblve  that  Body,  and  choofe  a  Head. 

Crom.  God  forbid!  We  have  had  enough  of  Headfhip 
already,  I  think.  And  who  is  the  worthy  Perfon  you 
have  pitch'd  upon,  for  that  Honour,  pray  ? 

Lamb.  As  Nathan  faid  to  David,  Thou  art  the  Man. 
Who  is  fo  fit  and  worthy  as  your  Lordfhip  ?  And  to 
take  away  the  Odium  of  fuch  an  Office,  by  the  prudent 
Advice  of  Matter  Hugh  Peters,  we  lhall  call  you1  our 
PROTECTOR  :  A  Title  that  cannot  fail  of  pleafing  the 
People,,  and  giving  them  a  true  Idea  bffomething  grand 
and  good,  majeflical  and  merciful. 

Crom.  That  beneficent  Name  that  makes  me  the  Fa 
ther  of  my  Country,  and  the  Paftor  of  the  People,  h 
the  only  Inducement  that  cou'd  prevail  upon  me  to  take 
fo  extraordinary  a  Step  :  -For  which  unmerited  Honour, 
Gentlemen,  I  return  you  all  my  Thanks;  and  promifc, 

irit 
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my  Endeavours  mall  be  always  anfwerable  to  yourEfteem, 
in  difcharging  my  Office  with  Juftice  and  Equity. 

Har.  But  your  Lordfhip  is  not  to  keep  the  Office  al 
ways  •,  you  are  only  chofen  to  fill  up  the  Inter-regnum ; 
and  muft  give  place  to  the  King  of  Mercy,  whenever  he 
comes. 

Crom.  That,  Sir,  I  fhall  do,  moft  willingly. 

Ihr.  Then  let  us  go  hence,  and  difiblve  thofe  Scoun 
drels  that  call  themfelves  theParliament  of  England -,  who 
have  engrofs'd  all  the  lucrative  Places ;  and  govern  the 
Nation  with  more  Tyranny,  than  the  thirty  Rafcals  of 
old  did  the  People  of  Athens. 

What.  They  are  now  at  Church  ;  fo  we  have  nothing 
to  do  but  lock  up  the  Houie-Doors,  and  fet  a  Guard 
thereon. 

Lud.  So  arbitrary  a  Method  will  be  condemn'd  by  all 
fober  People,  and  will  be  no  Diflblution,  fince  they  can 
meet  in  another  Houfe,  and  call  themfelves  a  Parliament 
itill.  It  muft  be  their  own  Act  and  Deed. 

Crom.  Gentler  Methods  fttou'd  firft  be  try'd.  There 
are  fome  wife  Men  amongft  them,  whofe  honeft  Argu 
ments  may  prevail  upon  the  reft,  to  hear  Reafon,  and  be 
convinc'd.  If  not,  Force  may  be  the  laft  Reibrt. 

Lawb.  The  Lord  Protector  has  well  ipoken.  So  let 
us  meet  there  in  the  Afternoon,  and  act  as  we  find  oc~ 
cafion. 

Har.  *Tis  my  Advice,  that  a  chofen  Party  of  three 
hundred  Men  may  wait  our  Orders  without. 

Crom.  The  Advice  is  good,  my  worthy  Friend,  and 
you  fhall  have  them.  I'll  go  this  moment,  and  give  the 
neceffary  Orders  for  their  Mufter.  [E*7>. 

Lud.  Brother  Hanifon,  your  Advice  was  a  little  pre 
mature.  To  bring  a  Force  upon  the  Houfe,  and  turn 
the  Members  out  of  Doors,  is  v/orfe  than  purging  of  it 

before. 
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before.  But,  I  hope,  the  Lord  General  will  think  better 
of  it. 

Har.  Perhaps  he  may.  I  have  befpoke  a  Dinner  at 
the  Lion,  Gentlemen. 

Lamb.  We  will  attend  you,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Mrs.  Cromwell,  meeting  Mrs.  Claypole. 

Clay.  Q  Madam,  you  are  well  met.  I  was  going  to 
look  for  you. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Daughter,  you  are  welcome. 
This  Interview  I  wanted  more  than  you : 
The  Prefence  of  a  Child,  fo  wife  and  good, 
May  give  fome  Comfort  to  a  mournful  Mother  : 
Your  Father's  haughty  Soul,  and  boundleis  Gralp, 
That,  like  the  Welkin,  ftretches  over  all, 
And  makes: him  fretful,  fallen,  and  fevere, 
Diftra6ts  my  Quiet,  and  makes  Life  a  Burden ; 
Impatient  to  be  King,  he  drops  his  Caution  ; 
And  fcarce  remembers,  lately,  to  diflemble  : 
His  Sleep,  and  Appetite,  and  Mind  are  broken  ; 
And  all  that's  kind  and  laudable  have  left  him. 
Beneath  his  Cloaths  he  wears  a;  Shirt  of  Mail, 
And  ftarts  at  every  little  Noife  he  hears  : 
Commands,  and  countermands  with  Inconfiftence  ; 
And,  looking  wildly,  holds  Difcourfe  with  Air. 
So  chang'd,  he's  now  a  Stranger  to  himfelf, 
To  Heaven,  and  me,  and  all  his  deareft  Friends  : 
Oh,  had  we  never  left  the  rural  Life ! 
The  pleafmg  Life  of  Innocence  and  Love, 
To  build  on  vain  Ambition's  fandy  Bale 
A  {lately  Tow'r,  the  Mark  of  Storm  and  Temped, 
And  all  the  while  inhabited  within 
By  Fears  and  1'errors,  and  a  World  of  Woes: 
So  had  we  liv'd  unenvied,  upperplcx'd, 

And 
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And  ne'er  had  -known  this  wildfire  of  Affliction, 
That  burns  to  gain  an  unavailing  Name ! 
We  muft  endeavour  to  reftore  his  Mind, 
And  bring  him  back  to  Reafon  and  himfelf : 
Find  out  Expedients  to  divert  the  Torrent, 
And  make  him  fee  the  Precipice  before  him. 
My  Hopes  depend  on  you,  his  darling  Daughter, 
To  whom  he'll  hearken,  and  the  fooneft  bend  : 
So  ufe  your  Influence  to  effect  this  Miracle, 
And  drive  the  dazzling  Phantom  from  his  View  ; 
The  airy,  undefirable  Nothing, 
That  yet  difturbs  his  Soul  with  real  Pain. 

Clay.  Bid  me  to  tear  up  Mountains  by  their  Roots, 
To  drain  the  Deep,  or  to  obfcure  the  Sun ; 
To  prop  the  Heavens,  or  to  raife  the  Dead, 
And  I  ihall  choofe  them,  as  the  eafier  Task  : 
Ambition  and  Rebellion  came  from  Hell ; 
The  Devil  himfelf  firft  pracYis'd  them  in  Heaven  5 
And  whofoe'er  is  tainted  with  their  Gifts, 
Remains  devoted  to  their  Ills  for  ever  : 
If  not  to  you,  the  Partner  of  his  Bed, 
He  will  not,  fure,  to  me  prove  flexible : 
He  will  nor,  did  I  fay  ?  O  Heav'ns,  he  cannot! 
His  daring  Soul  not  finding  upon  Earth 
Sufficient  Power  to  attain  Dominion, 
Has  purchas'd,  if  the  general  Rumour's  right, 
A  Ihort,  but  damn'd  CommiHion  from  the  Devil. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Rumour's  the  greateft  Liar  upon  Earth; 
And  this  Report  of  him  muft  be  impoflible  : 
As  well  the  World  might  fay,  of  every  one 
Whom  Heaven  indulges  with  a  profperous  Gale, 
That  their  good  Fortune  iflues  from  the  Devil. 

Clay.  But  give  me  leave  to  fay  with  heart-fore  Grief  5 
The  curfed  Contract,  that  you  disbelieve, 

My 
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My  Father  has,   in  part,  made  known  to  me  : 
Nay,  I  have  heard  the  fupernatural  Power 
Give  him  the  direful  Summons  to  his  Duty.          []s  fick. 
Mrs.  Crom.  Your  Faith's  too  credulous,  or  your  Brain 
Your  Father,  if,  indeed,-  engaged  with  Hell, 
Wou'd  never  truft  his  Purpofe  to  a  Woman, 
Nor  fufFer  you  to  know  his  real  Intentions  : 
He  might,  'tis  true,  alarm  you  with  a  Story 
Of  fomething  hideous,  to  amufe,  or  bugbear 
The  idle  I nquifition  of  a  Woman ; 
But  never,  never  wou'd  declare,  in  earneft, 
The  true  Solution  of  his  mazy  Riddles : 
He's  grown  fo  intricate,  I  never  know, 
'Till  Bed-time  comes,  what  Room  he  likes  to  lodge  in ; 
And  fo  fufpicious  too,  he'll  feldom  lie 
Two  Nights  together  in  the  fame  Apartment : 
Oh  what  Felicity  enjoys  the  Confcience, 
That  gives  Offence  to  neither  God  nor  Man! 
But,  oh,  what  Tortures  mud  the  Guilty  feel, 
Bound  to  the  Wheel  for  Life,  if  not  for  ever! 

Enter  Cromwell. 

Crom.  O  Wife,  and  Daughter,  Partners  of  my  Soul, 
Come  fhare,  with  me,  the  Tranfports  of  my  Blifs! 
My  Joys  are  greater  than  my  Bread  can  bear, 
And  call  for  you  to  catch  the  Overflowings : 
The  Englifh  Crown,  for  which  I  long  have  languifh'd, 
Now  waits  obfequioufly  for  my  Acceptance : 
The  Parliament  will  be  diflblv'd  ere  Evening, 
And  I  fhall  rule  fupreme  o'er  three  great  Kingdoms. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Oh,  had  you  never  feen  a  Court,  my  Dear, 
Your  Joys  wou'd  then  have  been  fubftantial  Things  : 
Chearful  and  eafy,  under  our  own  Vine, 
We  might  have  eat,  and  drank,  and  flept,  and  lov'd  ; 

K  But 
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But  now,  no  real  Pieafure  can  we  find, 

Since  you  are  only  fond  of  Hopes  and  Shadows  : 

A  Crown  !  Forbid  it,  Heaven !  much  eafier 

Wou'd  fit  *  a  woollen  Night-cap  on  thy  Brow : 

Crowns  have  their  Cares,  as  Rofes  have  their  Thorns, 

And  make  the  happy,  quiet-minded  Man, 

A  haplefs,  reftlefs,  difcontented  King. 

Crom.  Alas,  poor  Wretch !  Thou  unambitious  Woman, 
Whofe  taftelefs,  groveling  Soul  is  form 'd  ofDarknefs, 
Without  one  generous  Particle  of  Glory  ! 
Thy  fervile  Mind's  not  equal  to  the  Lot, 
Which  I,  and  Fortune,  wou'd  beftow  upon  thee : 
Unnatural  Prodigy  of  all  thy  Sex  1 
Art  thou  a  Woman,  and  declin'fl  Dominion  ? 
Behold  thy  Daughter,  of  a  different  Mould, 
Like  Scarlet,  reddening  at  fo  weak  a  Thought: 
Her  Tafte  is  manly,  noble  and  refin'd  ; 
And  juftly  knows  the  Value  of  a  Kingdom. 

Clay.  O  Sir,  how  weakly  we  miflead  ourfelves, 
By  daring  to  expound  the  Countenance  ! 
Can  Looks  defcribe  the  Secrets  of  a  Bofom  ; 
Or  Lines  and  Dimples  paint  the  dumb  Man's  Thoughts  ? 
I  blufh'd,  'tis  true,  but  'twas  for  you,  my  Father, 
The  Founder,  and,  I  fear,  Deftroyer  of  us  all: 
I  blufh'd  to  hear  fo  great  a  Politician 
Expofe  his  Folly  and  blind  Side  to  Women  : 
I  am  your  Daughter,  and  fhou'd  know  my  Dnry3 
Sooth  your  afpiring  Hope?,  and  be  obedient ; 
But  worldly  Forms  are  mean  Confiderations, 
When  Hell  gapes  wide,  to  fwallow  up  a  Parent  : 
For  think  nor,  Sir,  this  dazzling,  ill-got  Crown, 
Which  you,  perhaps,  may  wear  a  dozen  Years, 

*  Woollen  Caps  were  a  Si^n  of ; Grace,  in  Cromwell's  Time. 
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Will  be  a  Balance  for  the  Crown  you'll  lofe  ; 

Or  foften  the  eternal  Pains  hereafter  ! 

For  tho'  each  Diafnond  gMer'd  like  a  Star, 

And  you  cou'd  wear  it  for  a  thoufand  Years, 

Without  the  lead  Uneafinefs  or  Care, 

The  Punifhment,  a  Month,  wou'd  overweigh  it ; 

But  what  Gomparifon  is  there  between 

A  Month  and  infinite  Eternity  ? 

Eternity  !  a  Word,  the  iargeft  Mind 
Studies  with  vain  Attempt  to  comprehend  \ 

Confider  too,  ten  thoufand  earthly  Crowns 

Are  worthlefs  Gifts,  compar'd  to  one  fmall  Spark; 

Of  that  bright  Glory,  which  for  ever  fhines 
And  glads  the  Regions  of  the  Bleft,  for  ever ! 
Call  down  Ambition  but  to  think  of  that. 

Crom.  Thefe  ate  but  Notions  of  a  weakly  Brain, 
Which,  foft,  like  Wax,  fome  Beldam  has  imprefs'cL 

The  idle  Way  our  Nurfes  train  up  Youth, 
And  rob  Mankind  of  half  their  native  Vigour  : 
And,  as  'tis  eafy  to  improve  a  Cheat, 

So  deeply  roofed,  and  fo  much  indulged, 

The  Preachers  raife  the  Fabrick  of  their  Cant 

On  fuch  Foundations,  to  rnidead  the  World  : 

But  granting  there  is  fuch  a  Place  as  Hell, 

And  fraught  with  all  the  Torments  we  are  told  ofj 

I'd  be  a  King,  tho1  'twere  but  for  a  Month, 

[n  fpite-  of  Tortures  arid  ten  thoufand  Devils  ; 

Kings  are  the  Idols  every  Mortal  bows  to : 

And  if  they're  not  the  only  Gods  in  Nature, 

Are  Gods  on  Earth,  and  fuch  is  my  Ambition.    [Father, 

Clay.  This,  Sir,  from  you! 'Tis  well  you  are  my 

Elfe,  by  the  Heavenly  Powers,  whom  you  blafpheme, 
I'd  tear  the  tainted  Tongue  from  fuch  a  Mouth ! 
For  know,,  beneath  this  Form,  I  wear  a  Soul 
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As  mafculine  and  a<5tive  as  your  own  •, 
That  dares  to  vindicate  its  great  Creator, 
Againft  the  Univerfe, >and,  even  you. 

Crom.  *Tis  well  I  love  thee  •,  and  remember  too 
Thy  Paffion  flows  from  Principles  I  gave  thee  : 
Gave  thee,  when  young ;  when  I  myfelf  was  ignorant, 
And  had  not  tafted  of  the  Tree  of  Knowledge,     [gain'd  ; 

Mrs.  Crom.  Curs 'd  be  the  fatal  Knowledge  you  have 
That  has  mifled  you  from  yourfelf  and  Heaven ! 
For  had  you  {till  retain'd  that  State  of  Ignorance, 
You  might  have  liv'd  in  hope  of  future  Blifs  -9 
Enjoy'd  an  eafy,  inoffenfive  Life, 
That  Guilt  and  Grandeur  now  deprives  you  of : 
Oh  that  the  vain,  imaginary  Notion 
Of  being  a  King,  fhou'd  turn  fo  ftrong  a  Brain  ! 
That  ever  Man  ihou'd  choofe  the  Lofs  of  Liberty, 
To  be  a  big-nam'd  Pris'ner  of  the  State  ! 
O  my  good  Lord,  or,  rather,  dearefl  Husjband, 
The  only  Title  I  can  give  with  Pleafure  ; 
Recal,  recaJ,  before  it  is  too  late, 
Thefe  tow'ring  Thoughts  that  lead  you  to  Deftrudtion ! 
For  what  is  pail,  Forgivenefs  may  be  had, 
Since  Heav'n  is  merciful,  if  you  repent : 
And  as  three  Kingdoms  call  you  their  Deliverer, 
Glory  it  is  enough,  you  need  no  more.  [broke 

Crom.  Some  hidden  Charms,  within  your  Words,  have 
My  Refolution,  and  my  Fortitude  : 
I'm  not  myfelf,  and  feel  a  fluttering  here, 

\_Pointing  to  bis  Ereaft. 

That,  till  this  Time,  I've  been  a  Stranger  to: 
Surely  it's  not  the  Plague  the  World  calls  Confcience  ! 
Of  which  I've  often  read,  and  heard  Men  prate, 
But  never  knew  that  I  had  one  before  ; 
And  fcarcely  can  forbear  to  doubt  it  now  : 

Why 
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Why  did  I  tell  thefe  Tidings  to  a  Wife, 
The  weak  frail  Pattern  of  true  Womanhood, 
That  cannot  conquer  even  the  Sight  of  Spiders  ? 
Why  bring  my  Glory  to  this  dull  Dilemma  ? 

Mrs.  Crom.  Oh  how  it  raifes  my  defponding  Soul, 
To  find  you  have  a  Confcience,  and  Contrition  ! 

Crom.  1  have  a  Tendernefs,  'tis  true,  for  you, 
And  Frailties  natural  to  the  carnal  Man  : 
But  what  can  Confcience  now  effect  for  me, 
Who  muft,  and  will,  this  Moment  be  a  King  ? 
Confcience  !  what  is  it,  but  a  Term,  a  Bubble, 
A  State  Device  of  Knaves,  t'  imprifon  Fools, 
And  propagate  the  deep-laid  Plots  of  Prieftcraft  ? 
A  Name  that  can't  create  the  lead  Idea 
Of  ought  that's  rational,  or  comprehenfive  : 
And  yet  by  fuch  an  empty,  idle  Notion, 
Which  Clerks  inculcate,  but  cannot  define, 
Thefe  learned  Jugglers  have,  with  eafe,  fubdu'd 
The  Minds  and  Purfes  of  the  weftern  World  : 
['11  none  of  it  5  but  flraight  with  eager  Joy 
Embrace  the  inviting  End  of  my  Defires.  [Exit. 

Clay.  Did  ever  any  Prophetefs  foretell 
A  Truth  more  fad  or  certain,  than  myfelf  1 
I  told  you  how  impoffible  it  was 
To  turn  the  Tide  of  his  afpiring  Thoughts  ; 
jWhofc  wild  Ambition,  boundlefs  as  the  Air, 
Gigantic  ftrides  o'er  Kingdoms  at  a  Step. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Oh,  he  is  loft !  For  ever,  ever  loft  ! 
[Loft  to  his  Family,  himfelf  and  Heaven! 
ICome,  let's  go  after  him,  and  join  our  Powers 
[Againft  the  Tyrant  that  impels  his  Mind  : 
jPaint  all  the  Horrors  of  a  Fiend's  Hereafter, 
And  try  the  Force  of  Woman's  Perfeverance ; 
|5  Till  we  have  thoroughly  awak'd  his  Confcience, 
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And  made  him  fee  the  Danger  that  furrounds  him. 

Thus,  like  the  careful  Watchman  of  a  Tower, 
Who  fees  an  Enemy  from  Ambufh  pour  ; 
We'll  wake  Security  with  loud  Alarms, 
And  roufe  each  droufy  Centinel  to  Arms  ; 
From  guileful  Foes  the  City  to  defend, 
And  fave  from  Death,  our  Father,  Husband,  Friend. 

{Exeunt. 


ACT       IV. 

SCENE,      lie  ParUanxnt-Houfe. 

yhe  Speaker ',  Cromwell,  Lambert,  Harrifon,  £2? c.  on  the  Floor. 
Wentworth,  Whalley, .  Ludlow,  Whitelock,  fitting 

CROMWELL. 

Say  you  are  no  longer  a  Parliament.  Your  fcan-, 
dalous  Neglect  of  the  publick  Good,  and  your 
efpoufmg  only  the  Intcreft  of  yourfelves,  the 
Presbyterians,  and  Lawyers,  who  are  the  Supporters  of 
Tyranny  and  Opprcffion,  makes  your  DiiTolution  abfb- 
lutcly  neceffary.  Therefore,  refolve  fpeedily  to  leave 
this  Place,  and  meet  no  more,  or  I  fhall  make  the  flouteft 
among  you  repent  his  Refufal. 

Sfeak.  This  is  .vhat  no  Man  ever  expefled  from  you, 
Sir. — -We  here  repreient  the  good  People  of  England,  and  ; 
.can  be  difTolv'd  by  no  Power  on  Earth,  fave  ourielves. 
And,  as  the  unfettl'd  State  of  the  Nation  demands  our 
.Btmoft  Attention  at  this  time,  we  fhou'cl  be  greatly 
wanting  in  our  Duty,  to  leave  things  in  Confufion. 

BefidciS 
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Befides,  Sir,  we  are  not  to  be  told  we  are  no  Parliament, 
nor  menae'd  out  of  our  Power,  by  a  Perfon  that  bears  our 
CommifTion. 

Crom.  'Tis  to  no  pnrpofe  to  prate  now.  [Stamps.]  I 
fay,  again,  you  are  no  Parliament,  therefore  be  gone,  and 
make  room  for  honefter  Men.  I  have  fought  the  Lard 
Day  and  Night,  that  he  wou'd  rather  flay  me,  than  put 
me  upon  this  Work;  but  ye  have  made  it  nece/Tary. — 
Your  Meafure  is  full ;  your  Dealings  are  light ;  you  have 
been  weigh'd  in  the  Balances,  and  found  wanting. 

Enter  Officers  and  Soldiers. 

Come,  Brother  Harrifon,  hand  the  Gentleman  down  ;  he 

may  be  ftiff  with  fitting  fo  long. Here,  Howel,  take 

away  that  Bauble,  [the  Mace.~\  Captain,  clear  that  Row. 
Lieutenant,  take  care  of  thofe  Papers. 

[They  retire  in  Confujion. 

Har.  Come,  Sir,  I  am  under  Orders,  you  hear.   Shall 
I  lend  you  a  Hand  or  a  Wand  ?  Will  you  walk  out  freely, 
|  or  be  driven  out  by  Force  ? 

Speak.  Sir,  I  am  a  little  gouty,  and  beg  Time. — This 
is  a  Day  indeed  ! 

[Hollies  out  very  faft^  Whitelock  with  him-. 

Har.  Yes,  Sir,  a  very  clear  Day,  and  will  be  a  joyful 

|  Day  to  all  the  Nation,  I  hope.     For  notwithftanding  Gad 

was  pleas'd  to  appear  for  his  People,  in  reducing  Ireland 

and  Scotland  to  fo  great  a  degree  of  Peace,  and  England  to 

perfect  Quietnefs,  and  gave  you  fo  fair  an  opportunity  to 

fettle  all  things  Temporal  and  Spiritual  upon  a  lailing 

Foundation,  you  have  made  no  Progrefs  therein,  to  the 

Grief  of  the  Land :    So   out,    ye  Snails,   ye  flow-pac'd 

Vermin ! 

Lam.  They  do  as  they  are  bidden ;  they  are  not  flow, 
now  we  have  quicken'd  their  Pace. 

K  4 
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Wentw.  The  Defigns  of  the  Army  are  now  too  flagrant, 
to  elcape  the  Nation's  Notice.  [Going  off. 

Crom.  Hence,  thou  Drunkard,  that  liveft  in  Adultery  ! 
FJy  after  thy  Fellows,  and  be  lewd  and  fat !  You,  and 
your  Collegues ;  that,  not  thinking  ye  had  fat  long 
enough,  were  now  paffing  an  A6t  for  perpetuating  your- 
felves ;  by  which  the  Interefls  of  all  good  Men  wou'd 
have  been  laid  in  the  Duft  ;  and,  inftead  of  a  fingle  I 
Tyrant,  we  fliou'd  have  had  three  hundred.  Hideous 
Monfters  !  But  they  are  now  no  more.  So  every  Man 
to  his  Tents,  O  Ifrael^  and  praife  the  Lord  for  this  great 
and  necefTary  Work.  Lock  up  the  Doors,  that  there 
may  be  no  more  Meetings  here ;  and  follow  me,  your 
Leader,  your  King. 

Har.  How,  my  Lord,  King ! 

Crom.  Protector  ;  —  it's  all  one  :  Kings  are  no  more, 
and  Ihou'd  be  nothing  lefs. 

Har.  Sir,  you  are  miltaken ;  for  the  Name  of  King  is 
as  odious  in  England,  as  it  was  in  Rome,  after  the  Ex- 
pulflon  of  the  <Tar  quins. 

Crom.  The  People  have  a  fmall  Averfion  to  it  at  pre- 
fent ;  but  a  little  Time  and  Lenity  will  reconcile  them  to  it 
as  heartily  as  ever. 

Lud.  1  hope,  my  Lord,  you  have  not  made  a  ftalk- 
ing  Horfe  of  the  Officers  of  the  Army,  for  this  fmifter 
Purpofe.  We  have  fought  for  a  Commonwealth,  and  a 
Commonwealth  we  will  have,  and  not  a  Tyranny. 

Har.  No,  my  Lord  General,  we  have  every  one  of 
us  undergone  an  equal  Share  in  the  Hazards  of  the  War, 
and  therefore  ought  to  fhare  as  equally  in  the  liTues 
thereof.  And  tho',  in  refpect  to  your  Merit,  we  have 
readily  agreed  to  give  you  the  Title  of  our  Protestor,  it 
is  not  with  a  Defign  to  let  you  be  our  Deflroyer. 

Crom. 
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Crom.  No,  my  worthy  Friends,  far  be  it  from  me  to 
entertain  a  Thought  fo  felfim  and  pernicious.  I  have 
fought  for  the  Faith,  pray'd  for  the  Faith,  and  bled  for 
the  Faith  ;  and  wou'd  now  only  finifh  the  Faith.  And 
fince  I  find  the  empty  Sound  of  King  is  difguflful  to  my 
Fellow-Labourers  in  the  Vineyard,  call  me  by  any  other 
Title,  no  matter  how  low  or  diminutive  it  is ;  a  Confta- 
ble  or  Headborough,  fo  I  am  vefted  with  Power  fufH- 
cient  to  do  the  Bus'nefs  of  the  Nation :  For  that's  the 
only  End  of  my  Defires. 

Whal.  There  can  be  no  Safety  in  any  thing,  but  a 
Commonwealth :  For  in  much  Council,  there  is  much  Wif- 
dom.  And  we  may  have  a  Pattern  from  Venice^  Genoa, 
or  Holland. 

Lamb.  'Tis  well  advis'd,  and  will  bcft  pleafe  the  People. 
Crom.  I  am  the  People's  Servant,  in  any  Shape  or 
Form  \  and  will  moft  readily  fubmit  to  any  thing  for 
their  Emolument.  And  as  I  am  always  lab'ring  for  their 
Advancement,  I  have  been  contriving  a  new  Model  of 
Government,  fo  well  balanc'd,  that  every  Individual  will 
bear  a  due  Proportion  of  Rule,  according  to  his  real  De- 
ferts.  But  as  ye  feem  not  now  in  a  proper  Difpofition  to 
hearken  to  fuch  a  Propofal  from  me,  I  fhall  poftpone  the 
Intention  thereof,  till  my  Fellow-Soldiers  are  pleas'd  to 
lay  their  Commands  upon  me  for  its  Promulgation. 

Lamb.  We  are  difpos'd  to  hear  any  Thing,  Sir,  for 
the  Nation's  Good ;  and  a  properer  time  cannot  be  found. 
Therefore  I  beg,  my  Lord,  you  will  go  on. 

Crom.  I  have  divided  the  Nation  into  twelve  Parts,  or 
Provinces  ;  and  over  each  Part  I  have  aflign'd  one  of  you 
to  govern  with  princely  Authority ;  referving  to  myfclf 
little  more  than  the  Right  of  determining  Appeals ;  which 
Superiority  is  ftrictly  neccfiary,  to  keep  the  Balance 
-even. 

Lamb. 
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Lamb.  This  is  a  very  good  Model  indeed,  and  worthy 
of  the  great  Inventor. 

Wbal.  No  one,  I  hope*  will  dare  to  reject  fo  profitable 
a  Scheme  as  this  is. 

Omnes.  We  fhall  all  agree  to  it. 

Crom.  I  friall  order  every  Gentleman's  CommifTion, 
with  the  Title  of  Major-General  of  his  particular  Diftrict, 
to  be  drawn  immediately.  [Exif. 

Har.  God  fave  the  Lord  Protector !  Huzza !  Soldiers, 
to  your  Quarters.  [Exeunt  Soldiers.']  This  will  be  a  hand- 
fom  Reward,  Gentlemen,  for  all  your  Labours,  and  af 
ford  as  much  Honour  and  Wealth  as  any  reafonable  Chri- 
flian  can  defire. 

Lamb.  It  will  be  a  comfortable  CefTation  for  all  our 
pafl  Troubles ,  and  we  mall  reft  in  Peace,  and  be  had  in 
Reverence  as  fo  many  Elders,  or  Princes  of  the  People. 

{Exit  Ludlow. 

Har.  Thefe  twelve  Divifions  of  the  Land,  will  anfwer 
to  the  twelve  Tribes  of  Ifrael:  Therefore,  fay  unto  the 
People,  remember  not  former  things,  neither  confider  ye 
the  Days  of  old ;  for,  behold,  a  new  Cuftom  fpringeth 
forth,  and  ye  mall  know  it,  even  as  the  River  fpringeth 
from  the  Rock ;  we  will  pour  Water  upon  him  that  is 
thirfiy,  and  Floods  upon  the  dry  Ground  -,  and  the  Land 
fhall  bring  forth,  and  increafe  abundantly. 

Lamb.  'Twill  be  neceilary  to  inaugurate  the  Lord  Pro 
tector  in  public ;  to  notify  his  Election  to  the  People, 
create  a  Reverence  for  his  Perfon,  and  fanctify  his  Acts. 

WhaL  Mod  highly  neceflary:  Therefore  the  fooner 
the  better.  So  let  the  Solemnity  begin  to-morrow. 

Har.  Let  us  go  hence. 

Lamb.  And  lock  up  thefe  Doors.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE,     A  Tavern. 

Seymour,  Herbert,  Butler,  Sir  Peter  Wentworth,  and 
Sir  Richard  Willis,  Cavaliers. 

Will.  Come,  my  worthy  Friends,  to  the  pious  Me 
mory  of  the  Royal  Martyr. 

Went.  He  fhines  ere  now  a  glorious  Saint  in  Heaven. 

Sey.  Curfe  and  Confufion  ©n  the  hellifh  Herd, 
Whofe  facrilegious  Hands  cou'd  vilely  dare 
To  fign  the  impious  Warrant  for  his  Murder  : 
Oh,  with  what  calm  Serenity  he  fhone ! 
The  Rays  of  Majefty  ftruck  with  deep  Awe 
The  fiendful  bloody-minded  Multitude ; 
And  kept  him  circl'd  in  his  own  bright  Sphere ; 
With  Refignation  to  the  Will  of  Heaven, 
He  fmil'd,  regardlefs,  on  the  fatal  Block  ; 
Forgave  his  Murderers,  and  difmay'd  the  Headfman, 
Whofe  Cruelty  recoiPd,  and  made  him  fear 
To  touch  the  Temples  of  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Till  call'd  to  Adion  by  the  chearful  Prince. 

Herb.  There  fell  the  greatcft  of  our  Engli/b  Kings  \ 
A  Monarch,  that  deferv'd  a  better  Fate, 
Religious,  learned,  valiant,  chafte  and  wife; 
But  born  to  live  in  Care,  and  die  unhappy. 
So  intricate  thy  ways,  O  Providence, 
Which  human  Wifdom  tries  in  vain  to  fcan  ; 
But  ever  juft  and  true !  —  tho'  he  is  gone 
And  Villain's  triumph  in  his  cruel  Fall. 

Sey.  This  to  the  pious  Memory  of  the  Martyr  : 
Fervently  wifhing  it  may  prove  my  Poifon, 
If  I  at  lead  attempt  not  fell  Revenge 
On  fome  of  his  gigantic  Murderers. 

Herb.  There's  no  plotting  againft  Cromwell  and  his 

Crew, 
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Crew,  who  have  the  Devil  for  a  Spy.  For,  excepting 
Mr.  Seymour's  Attempt  to  fhoot  the  Matter-Traitor, 
not  one  Contrivance  has  arriv'd  half  way  to  Maturity. 
SyndercomVs  Plot,  the  Marquis  of  Ormondr  the  rifing  in 
the  Weft,  and  every  other  Scheme  has  been  crufh'd  in 
its  Infancy.  Serioufly  then  I  am  afraid  we  have  falfe 
Brethren  among  ourfelves,  and,  unlefs  we  can  find  them 
out,  friall  never  be  able  to  do  Execution. 

[Drinks^  and  the  reft  do  the  fame  at  Intervals. 

But.  I  dare  almoft  fwear,  Mr.  Herbert^  for  every  one 
affembled  now.  But  at  other  times,  in  a  larger  Com 
pany,  I  am  apt  to  think,  with  you,  we  may  poflibly  en 
tertain  a  Traitor,  or  the  deepeft  and  the  darkefl  of  our 
Plots  cou'd  never  thus  have  proved  abortive. 

Herb.  Every  thing  for  the  future  fhall  be  manag'd  by 
a  few :  A  fele6b  Committee  of  trufty  Members,  who 
fhall  make  their  Report  to  one  Principal ;  at  whofe  Ap 
probation  fhall  be  fix'd  the  exact  time  for  putting  our 
Defigns  in  Execution. 

Willis.  That  will  be  attended  with  infuperable  Diffi 
culties.  For  who  will  obey  the  Orders  of  that  one  ?  un 
lefs  it  be  the  King.  And  how  fhall  one  bring  any  Force 
together,  without  imparting  it  to  many  more,  whofe  Af- 
fiftance  will  be  absolutely  neceflary  for  the  perfecting  of 
any  Undertaking? 

Sey.  If  Sir  Richard  fFillts's  Zeal,  Courage  and  Loy 
alty,  were  not  above  Difpute,  I  fhou'd  have  terrible  Ap- 
prehenfions  of  his  Uniformity.  To  raife  Doubts  is  to 
damp  the  Defign.  We  muft  infpire  our  Friends,  and 
not  intimidate  them ;  diminifh  Difficulties,  rather  than 
magnify  them  ;  or  rather  defpife  them  all  in  fo  glorious 
an  Attempt. 

Witt.  Sir,  we  have  had  too  many  raih  Attempts  al 
ready.  Attempts,  ithat  only  fail'd  for  want  of  good 

Digeftion ; 


OLIVER  CROMWELL.     109 

Digeftion ;  and  fliall  we,  hoodwink'd,  plunge  into  ano 
ther? 

Sey.  Yes,  if  it  bears  a  Profpect  of  Succefs. 
It  has  been  urg'd  already,  that  all  Efforts 
Prove  vain  againft  the  Art  and  Pbw'r  of  Cromwell* 
No  matter,  Sir,  I  think  him  dill  but  mortal, 
Howe'er  the  Devil  at  prefent  may  protect  him  ; 
And  as  we  know  the  Devil  feldom  fails, 
To  leave  his  chief  Difciples  in  the  lurch, 
We  muft,  like  Chriftian  Heroes,  perfevere, 
Till  we  have  conquer'd  even  Hell  and  Him. 

But.  It  may  be  done,  nor  will  we  yet  defpair ; 
And  fomething  now  ev'n  points  out  his  Deftruction. 
The  Holflein  Duke,  to  gain  no  doubt  his  Friendmip, 
Has  lent  him  o'er  a  Set  of  Friejland  Mares  5 
In  Shape  and  Afpecl  beautiful  and  mild, 
But  fierce  in  Nature  as  the  Libyan  Lion. 
Their  Keeper  that  came  with  them,  is  an  honed  Fellow, 
And  well  attach'd  to  Royalty  and  Right; 
Who  has  been  manag'd  to  declare  his  Mares 
Have  got  fuch  generous  and  dilcerning  Natures, 
As  only  to  be  drove  by  generous  Men. 
Cromwell  within  this  Hour  to  make  Proof 
Of  their  flrange  bearing,  and  his  own  NoblefTe, 
Will  mount  the  Box  and  drive  them  round  the  Park. 
In  which  Career,  if  we  are  well  inform'd, 
He  muft  inevitably  break  his  Neck  ; 
Unlefs  a  Miracle,  to  fpare  the  Gallows, 
Shou'd  interpofe,  and  change  his  Deftiny : 
But,  left  th'  impetuous  Madnefs  of  the  Mares 
Shou'd  prove  deficient  for  this  fatal  Purpofe, 
A  Piftol  will  be  ilipt  into  his  Pocket, 
That  may  fupply  us  with  another  Chance. 

Will.  Wild  is  your  Project,  as  th^  Mares  can  be.   - 
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A  good  Carbine,  to  fhoot  him  on  the  Box, 

By  fome  good  Markfman,  wou'd  give  better  Hopes, 

And  that  {hall  be  my  Task.  [Going. 

Sey.  Stay,  Sir  Richard^  you  mud  not  leave  us,  till  thii 
Project  is  put  in  Execution.  [Stopping  him. 

Will.  \  hope  my  Loyalty  is  not  fufpe&ed. 

Sey.  No,  Sir  Ritbardi  it  is  only  a  Whim,  a  pofitive1 
Temper  of  mine. 

Will.  Your  Whim  is  no  Reftri<5Hon,  Sir,  to  me. 
I  wear  a  Sword^  and  will  be  ftopp'd  by  none. 

[Going  to  draw. 

But.  You  mud  pardon  us,  Sir  Richard-,  this  Reftraint 
is  owing  to  a  Refolution  we  came  to,  Nemine  contradi- 
cente^  jud  before  you  jpin'd  us;  and  which,  in  proper 
time,  fhall  be  clear'd  up  to  your  Satisfaction. 

Will.  But  I  find  myfelf  ill>  and  mud  walk  into  the  Air. 

But.  We  will  attend  you,  Sir  Richard. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Herbert  and  Wentwbrth. 

Herb.  He  is  a  Traitor,  and  his  preffing  thus 
To  leave  us,  was  but  to  prevent  this  Plot. 

Went.  Yes,  that  was  the  true  Meaning  of  his  Hade, 
To  fire  on  Cromwell  the  bold  Charioteer. 
Alas,  what  Thidles  over-run  our  Soil ! 
Who  cou'd  fufpect  the  Faith  of  fuck  a  Man  ? 
A  Man  fo  truded,  honour'd,  and  approved 
By  kingly  Confidence:  By  Heav'n,  I  think 
Our  Royal  Martyr  lov'd  him,  and  for  this 
Was  he  by  all  the  Royalids  carefs'd. 

Herb.  I'm  forry  to  find  a  Cavalier  fo  falfe.  —  But  pray, 
Sir  Peter  Wentworth,  what  do  you  think  of  this  Report 
of  Cromwell's  felling  himfelf  to  the  Devil  ? 

Went.  In  fhort,  Mr-.  Herbert •,  I  think  it  a  very  idle 
Report :  1  have  no  Belief  nor  Conception  of  fuch  fort  of 
Bargains,  or  elfe  the  Man  has  Wickednefs  enough. 

Htrf. 
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Herb.  I  am  told  he's  aher'd  very  much  of  late, 
As  if  he  fear'd  fbme  Power  above  himfelf : 
That  fome  Compunction  now  begins  to  peep, 
And  paints  with  Penitence  the  Gloom  he  wears. 
Something  of  deep  Concernment  from  within, 
Speaks  loud  the  wild  Diforders  of  his  Soul : 
And,  notwithftanding  his  Diflimulation, 
His  Care  and  Caution,  to  difguife  his  Crimes, 
He  has  been  lately  overheard  to  broach 
Mofl  fhocking  Exclamations  to  himfelf; 
And  'tis  no  wonder,  if  we  but  confider 
How  much  the  Soul  of  Man's  akin  to  Grace : 
And  tho*  a  while  invelop'd,  and  deprefs'd 
By  grofs  Carnality,  and  all  its  Lufts, 
Near  its  Difunion  from  the  fading  Body, 
It  beams  a  Brightnefs  like  its  pure  Original, 
And  fhews  an  arduous  Longing  to  be  free. 

Went.  Remorfe  was  made  to* fling  the  guilty  Wretch, 
Whofe  Crimes. are  hidden  from  the  World's  Inlpection. 
With  watchful  Case  it  keeps  his.  Eye-lids  open, 
Alarms  his  Peace,  and  terrifies  his  Fancy. 
But  as  to  Cromwell, 

His  Confcience,  like  the  branded  Malefactor's.  Hand, 
Is  fear'd  and  harden'd  above  all  Impreffion. 
Relentlefs  as  a  Stone,  he  ftill  continues 
A  fenfelefs,  ftupid  Atheift  in  difguife. 
The  Alteration  that  is  feen  in  him, 
Proceeds  from  Caufes  of  another  Kind ; 
From  fomething  crofs,  and  hoftile  to  his  Will, 
Which  he  expects  fhou'd  be  obey'd  like  Fate. 
But  let  us  after  this  Sir  Richard,  Willis , 
Whom  he  has  brib?d  to  bring  us  to  Deftrudion, 
And  try  to  counterplot  his  Machinations. 
For  notwithftanding  his  refin'd  Hypocrify, 

That 
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That  bears  the  counterfeited  Stamp  of  Loyalty, 

We'll  find  a  Way  to  countermine  his  Craft. 

If  not,  we'll  have  recourfe  to  Cromwell's  Method, 

Apply  the  never- failing  Force  of  Gold, 

And  drive  out  one  Corruption  by  another.  [Exeunt 

S    C    E    N    E,     Whitehall. 
Cromwell  and  Ireton, 

Iret.  'Tis  faid,  my  Lord,  you're  felftfh,  and  defign 
To  reap  the  Fruit  of  all  the  War  alone : 
And  with  the  hated  Signature  of  Kingfhip, 
To  bind  your  own  ambitious  Brows  at  laft. 

Crom.  Whofe  Arrogance  prefumes  to  vent  fuch  Lies  ? 
The  Caufe  of  Liberty,  in  which  I've  ftrove, 
Will  well  acquit  me  from  the  Guilt  of  that. 

Iret.  Truths,  like  the  Mid-day  Sun,  will  not  be  hid 
Nor  Thunder  break  the  Air,  and  not  be  heard. 
The  Glare  of  Liberty,  in  which  you  fhone, 
And  blinded  all  your  faithful  weak-ey'd  Friends, 
Is  clouded  now ;  and  they  can  fee  the  Man. 
I,  more  than  any  one,  have  been  deceiv'd  : 
I  thought  you  honeft,  humble  and  religious, 
A  Friend  to  Juftice,  and  the  Commonwealth  ; 
One  like  myfelf,  that  hated  Pride  and  Tyranny, 
And  fought,  and  bled  upon  no  other  Principle. 

Crom.  Is  this  the  Salutation  of  a  Son? 
Go  hence,  and  learn  Obedience  to  a  Father : 
Thou  Rebel  to  thy  Chief !  For  am  not  I 
Thy  Mafter,  and  fuperior  Officer  ? 
Then  whence  proceeds  this  infolent  Preemption, 
That  dares  to  challenge  or  afperfe  my  Conduct  ? 

Iret.  The  honeft  Senators  of  Rome  were  equal, 
And  none  but  Villains  e'er  afpir'd  to  lord  it  : 

Lil 
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Like  me,  they  hated  Monarchy  to  Death, 
And  facrific'd  themfelves,  to  keep  their  Freedom  i 
I  am  not  Blind  to  your  ambitious  Views ; 
I  know  your  Drift  is  to  ingrofs  the  Crown  j 
To  reign  defpotic,  and  enflave  the  People : 
But,  ere  I'll  fuffer  fuch  injurious  Wrongs, 
Such  grofs  Abufe  of  popular  Authority, 
I'll  fheath  my  Weapon  in  a  Father's  Bowels. 

[Drawing  his  Sword. 

Crom.  [Holds  him. ~]  Inhuman  Monlter !  Bloody-minded 

Parricide ! 

To  what  a  Precipice  does  Paffion  hurry  thee ! 
Hot-headed,  frantic  Zealot,  tell  me  whom 
Thou  think'ft  more  worthy  to  command  a  Kingdom 
Than  him  that  conquer'd  it  ? 

Iret.  We  all  embark'd  alike,  with  equal  Fortune  5 
You  were  but  one  Adventurer  in  the  Lot, 
And  had  AfTociates  of  equal  Merit ; 
Of  equal  Virtue,  and  of  equal  Valour  : 
Then  where's  the  Claim  of  your  Preeminence  ? 
5Tis  true,  we  trufted  you  to  be  our  Chief; 
Protector  too :  But  does  it  therefore  follow 
That  you  muft  be  our  King  ?  Our  Plague,  our  Tyrant? 

No.     A  King  ! 1  hate  the  very  Name  ; 

The  haughty  Sound  is  irkfom  to  my  Ear  ! 
I  had  much  rather  feel  a  Dagger's  Point, 
Than  be  tormented  with  the  bare  Idea. 

Croth.  My  Confidence  in  you  was  wrongly  plac'd  ; 
I  thought  you  faithful,  and  of  fome  Affedtion, 
And  therefore  trufted  you,  without  Referve  -, 
But  find  I  am  deceiv'd. 

Iret.  And  know  this  too ; 
I'm  not  without  Accomplices  herein: 
Your  Friends  all  back  me,  and  await  your  Anfwer  \ 
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And  are  refolv'd  to  follow  your  Afcent, 

And  hurl  you  headlong  from  the  hateful  Step. 

Crom.  Alas,  my  Son,  be  calm,  and  hear  my  Words 
3Tis  not  for  that  dull  Glory  I  contend  -, 
The  little  Luftre  that  a  Crown  emits 
Affects  not  me  ;  howe'er  you've  been  deceiv'd  : 
The  brave  and  generous  feek  Rewards  in  Virtue, 
And  not  in  fordid  Gold,  and  fparkiing  Stones ; 
Which  Miiers  may  poiTefs  in  more  abundance, 
Without  one  Grain  of  Honcfty  or  Merit : 
But  you're  too  bold,  too  carelefs  of  Decorum  : 
I'm  yet  your  Father,  Officer  and  Friend  j 
To  whom  a  decent  Deference  is  due. 

Iret.  If  for  the  publick  Welfare,  and  yourfelf, 
My  heedlefs  Zeal  has  broke  the  Bounds  of  Duty, 
I  kneel  a  Suppliant  to  obtain  your  Pardon. 

Crom.  As  ready  to  forgive,  as  you  to  ask  ; 
Receive  the  Abfolution  you  require  : 
But  left  our  Friends,  from  whom  you  were  detach'd, 
Shou'd  ill  ImprefTions  from  Surmifes  draw, 
Return,  and  fatisfy  their  fearful  Doubts, 
That  I'm  the  fame  Republican  I  was  : 
And,  notwithstanding  my  exalted  Station, 
That  feems  but  one  Degree  below  a  Throne, 
I've  no  Ambition,  Avarice,  or  Pride; 
But  ftill  remain  an  honed,  private  Man. 

Iret.  I  hope,  my  Lord,  your  Declaration's  real  5 
Yourfelf -as  firm  as  you  were  found  at  firft, 
When  mountainous  OpprefFion  urg'd  us  on 
To  draw  the  Sword  of  Liberty  and  Juftice  : 
Elfe  I  had  rather  you'd  diipatch  me  here, 
Than  mefTenger  me  with  fo  grofs  a  Faiihood. 

Crom.  By  all  that's  facred  I  will  not  be  King  : 
With  equal  Rancour  I  abhor  the  Name  : 

Th 
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The  Inftruments  of  Charles  wou'd  put  me  on  it, 
On  purpofe  to  divide  me  from  my  Friends  ; 
But  I'm  too  well  acquainted  with  their  Guile : 
Tis  true,  I  liilen'd  with  an  open  Organ, 
And  feem'd  to  countenance  their  glittering  Scheme  j 
But  it  was  only  to  unlock  their  Hearts, 
And  find  the  Bottom  of  their  deepeit  Secrets. 

Iret.  That  gave  your  Friends  Foundation  for  their  Fear : 
But  if  we've  been  miftaken  in  the  Motive, 
Our  Zeal  mufl  make  Atonement  for  the  Wrong : 
I'll  fly  to  carry  them  the  joyful  Cure.  [Exit. 

m.  My  Fate  is  froward,  treacherous  and  fevere : 
Like  one  that  fees  a  Treafnre  at  his  Feet ; 
But  being  pinion'd,  wants  the  Power  to  feize  it, 
And  frets  and  gazes  till  the  Day  is  fpent : 

here  comes  one  that  will  relieve  my  Care, 
And  eafe  the  heavy  Doubt  that  clogs  my  SouL 

Enter  the  Apparition. 

Let  not  thy  Daughter's  crafty  Husband,  Ireton, 
Difmay  thee  from  thy  noble,  princely  Purpofe  : 
Maintain  thy  Port ;  and  be  the  Scourge  of  Europe-, 
In  fpite  of  him,  and  all  his  rebel  Friends. 

Crom.  Shall  my  Poflerity  enjoy  the  Dignity, 
Which  I  mall  leave  them,  to  the  end  of  Time  ? 

App.  Succeed  they  will, — but  not  fo  long  a  Seafon: 
A  diftant  Shoot,  from  one  of  Charles's  Sifters, 
Renown'd  for  Wifdom,  Juftice  and  Religion, 
Shall  come  from  Germany ',  and  mount  the  Throne, 
Whofe  valiant  Sons,  and  beauteous,  virtuous  Daughters, 
Shall  give  the  better  half  of  Europe  Kings ; 
And  rule  this  Ifland,  till  the  end  of  Things.  [Exit. 

Crom.  When  airy  Beings  fpeak  of  Things  below, 
They  drefs  their  Words  in  Shadows,  like  themfdves : 

L  2  And 
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And  as  we're  partial  in  our  Application, 

They  leave  Mankind  but  little  more  inform'd  i 

Howe'er,  he  bids  me  flill  purfue  my  Purpofe, 

Maintain  my  Power,  and  terrify  the  World  : 

I  will  obey. — And,  like  a  hanging  Rock, 

Fall  down  and  crufh  my  Enemies  to  Atoms ! 

The  Wretch,  whofe  Clamour  wou'd  control  his  Lord, 

Or  dare  to  call  his  Conduct  into  Queftion, 

Shall  tafte  a  fudden,  unfufpe&ed  Death, 

Without  a  Moment  to  call  out  on  Mercy. 

Thus,  with  Deftru&ion  amplify'd,  I'll  ftrike, 
And  punifri  Treachery  Immortal  like  : 
The  forked  Dart,  fubfervient  to  my  Nod, 
Shall  blaft  the  envious  Traitors  like  a  God ! 
My  angry  Arm  fhall  deaf'ning  Thunder  throw, 
And  fink  the  Wretches  into  endlefs  Woe.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT       V. 

SCENE,      Weftminfter  -  Hall. 

The  INAUGURATION. 

Cromwell  on  a  Throne  with  his  Hat  on ;  attended  by  the 
Commiffioners  of  the  Great  Seal,  the  Judges,  Barons, 
Lord  Mayor,  Aldermen  and  Recorder.  The  Speaker  of 
the  Houfe  of  Commons,  &c.  and  the  Officers  of  the  Army^ 
bare-headed:  Soldiers  at  a  diftance. 

CR  o  MWE  LL    Rifing. 

Y  Lords  and  Gentlemen,  I  promife  to  maintain, 
inviolate,    my  own  Power,  and  your  Liberties  ; 
to  fupport  Religion,  Juftice,  Truth  and  Equity ; 
id  I  will  not  infringe,  alter,  nor  abolifh  any  of  the  ufeful 
iws,   Statutes,    Cuftoms,    or  Privileges  of  this  Land, 
rhofe  Rule  and  Governance  you  have  now  put  into  my 
lands.      1  will  alfo  endeavour  to  heal  the  Wounds  of 
lis  fore  and  bleeding  Nation,  and  procure  Peace  to  the 
iople :  That  thofe  that  ferve  the  Author  of  all  Goodnefs, 
id  walk  in  his  Way,  may  be  blefled  thereby,  and  find 
Left.  [Bows  and  fits  down. 

The  Commiffioners  deliver  the  Seal,  the  Lord  Mayor  the 
Sword  and  Cap  to  Cromwell,  which  he  returns  again : 
The  reft  of  the  Officers,  &c.  bowing  Homage  at  the 
fame  time.  After  which  the  Soldiers  Jhout. 

L  3  Sold. 
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Sold.  Blefs  the  Lord  Protector  of  the  Commonweal! 
of  England,  Scotland,  France  zn&  Ireland!  Blefs  the 
Protector  of  the  Commonwealth. 

[Exeunt  Omnes.     In  the  folk  wing  Ore 

The  Great  Officers  of  State,    Cromwell,    Officers  of 
Army*  Soldiers  Jhoutingj  Long  live  the  Prote&or, 

SCENE,       Palace -Tard. 

Ludlow,  Lambert  and  Harrifon. 

Lud.  This  Pomp,  my  Friends,  was  haflily  advis'd, 
Since  Grandeur  brings  Concupifcence  of  Power  : 
Nor  knows  Ambition  where  to  flay  her  Courfe  : 
Who  fees  not  Cromwell's  Drift,  and  dark  Defigns  ? 
Tho'  hatch'd  in  Hell ;  their  Tendency  is  obvious : 
For  notwithflanding  he  has  reach'd  the  Throne, 
That  envy'd,  lofty,  certain  Seat  ofKingfhip, 
And  needlefs  made  the  formal  Ceremony, 
He'll  never  reft  till  he  obtains  the  Crown, 
And  proves  a  greater  Tyrant  than  the  laft. 

Lamb.  We  faw  the  Error  ;  but  'twas  paft  recall : 
The  Morning-Dawn  deliver'd  us  a  Truth, 
As  clear  and  certain  as  its  own  bright  Birth ; 
And  much  good  Argument  was  thrown  away, 
To  make  Lord  Harrifon  and  me  believe 
That  Words  were  only  arbitrary  Sounds  : 
That  Crowns  and  Scepters  were  but  void  Utenfils, 
That  rather  follow'd,  than  confirm'd,  Dominion  : 
That  Ruler,  Judge,  Protector,  King  and  General 
Were  all  but  Terms  of  equal  Force  and  Meaning  \ 
Which  any  Governor,  at  will,  might  choofe, 
And  fufFer  no  Impairment  by  the  Lot. 

Lud.  Who  cou'd  advance  fuch  Sophiflry  as  that  ? 

Lamb 
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Lamb.  No  lefs  a  Perfon,  Sir,  than  Cromweirs  fclf. 

Lud.  Vile  Artifice  !  Is  this  the  virtuous  Man, 
Whom  Heav'n,  in  pity  to  a  wounded  People, 
Beflow'd  to  heal,  and  vindicate  their  Rights ! 
He  means  no  lefs  than  to  be  King  forthwith. 

Lamb.  You've  fpoke  his  very  Purpofe  and  Defign  : 
But  we,  when  little  he  expected  it, 
Oppos'd,  with  Vigour,  in  our  Country's  Caufe, 
And  vow'd  to  keep  the  Liberty  w'had  fought  for : 
At  which,  he  fterniy  ask'd  for  my  Commiffion, 
And  I,  as  boldly,  threw  it  at  his  Feet. 

Lud.  'Twas  bravely  done,  and  like  thy  freeborn  felf : 
O  my  Friend  Lambert^  fuch  another  Villain 
The  Earth  pollutes  not  with  his  baneful  Shadow : 
Perfidious  Traitor,  to  thy  Friends  and  Country  ! 
Infatiate  Monfter  of  defporic  Sway! 
Scarce  Satan's  felf,  when  he  rebell'd  in  Heaven, 
And  dar'd  to  attack  the  Throne  of  the  Supreme  j 
Cou'd  match  thy  impious  and  fuperb  Prefumption  ! 
Whofe  third  of  Rule  will  fink  thee  to  Perdition, 
And  make  Hell  blufh  at  fuch  fupcrior  Pride. 

Har.  O  Ludlow,  Ludlow^  I  am  griev'd  to  fee 
The  Vale  of  Wretched  nefs  we're  fallen  into ! 
What  Hazards  we  have  run  to  gain  the  Goal, 
And  now  mud  lofe  the  precious  Prize  we  ftrove  for  ! 
This  publick  Promife,  to  defend  Religion, 
And  rule  with  Juftice,  Equity  and  Truth, 
Is  nothing  but  a  Cheat,  a  dull  Device 
To  gull  the  Nation,  and  to  crown  himfelf. 

Lud.  He  cou'd  not  build  his  Edifice  without  it : 
The  Promifes  of  bafe,  defigning  Men, 
When  they're  intrufted  with  a  new  Command, 
Are  Inftruments  of  Art,  like  Saws  and  Hammers, 
That  ferve  for  every  mercenary  Purpofe : 

L  4  But, 
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But,  by  this  Arm,  and  by  my  Sword,  I  fwcar, 

He  ne'er  mall  reach  the  gilded  Cloud  he  grafps  at : 

The  Friends  of  Liberty  efpoufe  the  Caufe  \ 

And,  fir'd  with  juft  Refentment  of  their  Wrongs, 

Indignant  arm,  to  crufh  the  haughty  Tyrant, 

And  fhew  the  Rights  that  Englifhmen  are  born  to : 

Men  were  made  equal,  all  the  Sons  of  Adam ; 

And  all  his  Heirs,  in  common,  to  the  Earth : 

Then  whence  can  any  one  pretend  a  Power 

To  lord  it  o'er  his  lefs  ambitious  Brethren  ? 

The  Brutes,  and  Birds,  and  all  the  whole  Creation, 

But  Man,  the  principal  of  all,  are  free  : 

Then  what  avails  our  Reafbn  and  our  Faculties, 

By  which  we  boaft  Diftinftion  from  the  reft, 

Since  they  enjoy  a  perfect,  boundlefs  Freedom, 

And  we  are  only  Slaves  to  one  another  ? 

Kings  were  but  chofen  for  the  fake  of  Order ; 

To  ferve  the  People,  for  the  People's  fake  \ 

To  be  the  foremoft  in  the  time  of  Danger, 

And  break  the  furious  onfet  of  the  Foe  : 

O  happy  Rome^  with  what  a  Guft  I  envy 

Thy  generous  Sentiments  of  Liberty  ! 

Thrice  happy  Country,  where  thy  freeborn  Sons 

Were  train'd,  and  nurrur'd  in  fuch  glorious  Principles  ! 

"With  what  an  Ardour  did  their  noble  Virtue 

Exert  its  Power  againft  the  haughty  Tarquins  ! 

With  what  becoming  Forticude  they  join'd 

To  murder  Oy^r,  and  fupport  the  State  ! 

Lamb,   Britons^  who  boaft  of  Liberties  as  large, 
pcfpife  bafe  Cromwell  more  than  Rome  did  Ctefar  j 
Whofe  fudden  Fall  now  feems  as  neceffary 
To  £ive  the  fickly,  tottering  Commonwealth. 

Har.  To  punifh  Pride,  and  crulh  the  rifing  Tyrant, 
WQf ks  of  Merit,  in  the  Eyes  of  Heaven : 

Bu! 
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But  to  deftroy  the  Prince  of  Tyranny, 
Whofe  Pride  exults  in  trampling  o'er  three  Kingdoms ; 
Will  be  a  glorious,  never-dying  Act, 
And  pleafe  the  immortal,  holy  King  of  Grace! 
Whofe  univerfal  Monarchy  we  want, 
/  And  every  Day,  with  joyful  Longings,  look  for. 

Lud.  I  doubt  the  Infpirations  you're  fo  fond  of 
Will  fail  both  you,  and  all  your  zealous  Friends : 
The  King,  whofe  Glory's  inacceffible, 
Can  dart  a  Beam,  and  rectify  the  World, 
Without  defcending  from  his  radiant  Throne: 
Let  us  no  longer  reft  on  Hopes  fo  diftant, 
Or  dare  to  think  of  Journeymen  in  Heaven : 
Our  Strength  and  Valour  were  beflow'd  for  fomething 
Beyond  the  Eafe  and  Idlenefs  of  Hope : 
The  Jews,  deluded  by  Imagination 
Of  fuch  Fore-knowledge,  and  peculiar  Favour, 
Are  Marks  of  Folly,  which,  two  thoufand  Years, 

Aiming  at  Heaven,  ftill  inherits  Air. . 

So,  let's  proceed  this  Moment  to  difpatch  him, 
And  pacify  the  Wrath  of  angry  Heaven  : 
His  Blood  may  expiate  the  Kingdom's  Guilt, 
And  flay  the  Punifhment  our  Sins  deferve. 

Lamb.  This  is  the  Crifis  of  his  Deftiny  : 
Now,  drunk  with  Pomp,  and  giddy  with  his  Grandeur, 
His  ufual  Caution  idly  basks  in  Sunfhine  : 
His  Jealoufies  and  Fears  are  charm 'd  to  deep, 
And  dream  of  nought  but  fplendid  Happinefs  : 
But  now  like  Philip  King  of  Macedonia, 
Amidfl  his  Triumphs  is  he  doom'd  to  fall. 

Lud.  Damn'd  Hypocrite !  DifTembling,  canting  Villain! 
This  Wretch,  with  mocking  the  mod  High,  has  been 
The  zealous  Trumpeter  of  Godlinefs : 
And  now  regardlefs  of  his  Friends,  and  Heaven, 

Wou'd 
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Wou'd  bind  his  Brethren  in  the  Chains  of  Slavery  : 

But  Pve  a  Piftol  for  his  putrid  Heart, 

A  cooling  Bullet  for  his  boiling  Blood, 

That,  without  giving  Time  for  Penitence, 

Shall  fend  his  unprepared  Soul  to  Hell.  [Exeunt. 


Cromwell  difcover^d^  fitting  at  a  Talle^  reading  Plutarch's 
Lives.     He  Jhuts  the  Book. 

Crom.  Exact  the  Parallel  in  Julius  Gsefar, 
Who  flrove  by  all  the  Arts  that  Man  cou'd  climb, 
Or  Policy  invent,  to  be  a  King  ! 
But  his  unlucky  Stars,  like  mine,  oppos'd, 
And  ftopt  the  Progrefs  of  the  World's  Diftator  : 
What  fignifies  the  Pomp  I  now  have  gain'd, 
Deficient  of  that  glorious,  godlike  Title, 
Which  only  can  aflwage  my  Thirft  of  Power! 
How  wrongly  did  I  wreft  the  dubious  Senfe 
Of  that  infernal,  doubtful  Infpiration, 
That,  like  the  lying  Oracles  of  old, 
Milled  me  by  a  double  Subterfuge  ! 
Thus,  partial  to  myfeif,  I  bore  in  Mind 
The  Scope  and  Tenor  of  the  Spectre's  Words, 
Which  told  me  I  was  pre-ordain'  d  to  be 
The  greateil  Man  in  England  ere  I  dy'd  : 
Which,  by  an  evil  Error  in  Ideas, 
I  conftru'd  to  be  nothing  lefs  than  King. 
True,  I  am  now  that  Man,  that  greateft  Man, 
That  keeps  not  only  England  in  Obedience, 
But  all  the  Kings  and  Potentates  in  Europe  : 
My  Thunder  brings  proud  Mazarine  to  Reafon, 
And  blocks  the  Harbours  of  the  haughty  Spaniards  ; 
Deters  the  Dutch  from  ftirring  out  of  Port, 
And  makes  the  Pope  and  Popery  to  tremble  : 
But  yet  thefe  Honours,  great  as  they  appear, 

Arc 
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Are  none  to  me. — not  King,  I  have  no  Crown, 

No  outward  fparkling  Glory  on  my  Brow, 

To  gild  my  A6tions,  and  adorn  my  Annals, — 

A  Crown !  no,  never  will  it  be  my  Lot. 

My  Family,  and  inmoft  Friends  forbid  it. 

I  muft  not  think  on't ;- — nor  my  Actions  pad : 

Reflexion  flings  me  farther  on  the  Rack  : 

And  like  the  Tiger,  taken  in  the  Toil, 

The  more  I  labour,  I'm  the  more  entangl'd. 

Can  there  be  Torture  in  another  World, 

More  flinging  than  a  guilty  Mind  in  this  ? 

A  Confcience,  burdened  with  fo  many  Crimes, 

Finds  Hell  enough  on  Earth. — But  why  this  Fear  ? 

This  baby  Cowardife  of  Confcience, 

That  chills  my  Vitals  like  an  Ague  Fit ! 

sTis  but  the  Frailty  of  my  daftard  Flelh ; 

A  matter 'd,  crazy  Tenement  of  Clay  ; 

My  Soul  is  Wildfire,  not  to  be  extinguifh'd, 

By  the  vain  Terrors  of  Hereafter.     No ; 

Let  come  what  will,  Cromwell  mall  Hand  prepar'd ; 

Be  once  again  himfelf,  and  bid  defiance 

To  all  the  lhadowy  Grounds  of  idle  Fear. 

Enter  Ireton  diftrafted. 

Iret.  Blood,  Blood,  Blood  !  I  will  have  Blood ! 
This  is  Claret,  Boy,  but  I  want  Blood  ! 
Where  are  the  bluftring  Cavaliers, 
The  wicked  Wights  that  want  a  King  ? 
The  Rainbow  rains,  and  runs  a  gallop ! 
My  damn'd  Lieutenant  has  got  the  Itch, 
But  I  can  cure't  by  praying ;  ay,  ay,  that  I  can. 
Are  you  a  Royalifl  ?  Save  your  Honour. 
My  Soul  is  fav'd  by  Sequeftration  : 
See  there, — it  Lightens *~ Moonfhine  as  blue  as  Blood! 

Crom, 
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Crom.  What  can  this  mean  ?  Know'ft  thou  me  not, 
my  Son  ? • 

Iret.  Self-feeking  Men,  as  red  as  any  Rofe ! 
Give  me  more  Blood ;  I  fay,  more  Blood ! 
Hew  'erri,  hew  'em,  down  with  'em,  Boys! 

[Strikes  the  Air. 

My  Wife's  a  Whore,  and  cannot  fpeak. 
Margery's  mad,  and  I  have  but  Eighteen  Pence.—— 
O  BradfhaWt  the  Cow  gives  Milk,  inftead  of  Blood ! 

[Runs  off. 
After  'em,  after  'em,  I  will  have  more  Blood  - — • 

Crom.  What  a  Misfortune's  this !  Alas,  poor  Ireton! 
Few  are  my  Friends,  and  faft  they  fall  away, 
Like  Winter  Apples  on  a  windy  Day. 
This  Life's  a  Summer  Seafon,  and  no  more ; 
An  April  Shower  begins  our  Vegetation ; 
In  May  we  bloom,  and  beautify  the  Earth 
With  one  of  Nature's  greateft  Curiofities  ; 
In  June  we  blow,  and  revel  upon  Sunlhine ; 
Till  July  changes  all  our  Flowers  to  Fruit : 
In  Augufl  we  mature ;  September  droop ; 
And  mellow  to  Decay  and  Rottennefs ! 

Enter  Mrs.  Claypolc. 

Clay.  O  my  good  Lord, 
My  Brother  Ireton  has  feen  a  Ghoft! 
A  Ghoft  all  bloody,  like  the  late  King  Charles! 
Whofe  dire  Appearance  has  difturb'd  his  Brain, 
And  drove  him  into  Madnefs.  • 

Crom.  A  Ghoft !  And  like  the  late  King  Charles! 

Daughter, 
I  wou'd  read. — Go  fetch  the  Crumbs  of  Comfort. 

Clay.  I  hope  my  Father's  well. 

Crom.  A  little  aguifh,  that's  all.  —  Go  fetch  the  Book; 

Clay* 
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Clay.  'Tishere,  Sir. 

[Takes  it  out  of  a  Chair  ^  andfrefents  it  opened. 

Crom.  No,  Child,  it  is  no  Matter. 

\Waves  it  away  with  bis  Hani. 
My  Eyes  grow  dim,  and  every  Line  looks  double, 
My  Head  is  giddy,  and  my  Knee-bones  knock : 
A  heavy,  foggy,  Atmofphere  furrounds  me, 
That  clogs  my  Spirits,  and  retards  their  Motion. 
I'm  ill  all  over. 

Clay.  Shall  I  fend  for  the  Doftor,  Sir? 
Who  waits  there?  Quickly,  quickly.  [mend  apace. 

Crom.  No,  Daughter,  no;  I'll  have  no  Boftor.     I 

Clay.  Y'had  better  lofe  a  little  Blood,  my  Lord. 

Crom.  O  name  it  not,  you  make  me  worfe. 
I've  loft  too  much  of  that,  my  Child,  already. 
The  Meer  of  Wbittlefea  wou'd  fcarce  contain 
The  Blood  I've  loft  in  Wafte  and  Wantonnefi. 
Where  is  your  Mother  ? 

Clay.  I  left  her  in  her  own  Apartment. 
I'll  fend  her  Notice  you  require  her  Prefence.         [Going. 

Crom.  O  leave  me  not ;  I  wou'd  not  be  alone." 
O  my  dear  Daughter,  heavy  fit  my  Crimes.  • 

Clay.  Confefs  to  Heav'n,  and  try  the  Judge's  Mercy. 
Your  Guile,  tho*  great,  may  find  a  Counterpoife, 
In  him  who  fuffer'd  for  the  World's  Salvation  : 
Since  there's  more  Joy  for  one  repenting  Sinner 
Than  ninrty  nine  of  thofe  we  call  the  Juft. 

Crom:  Oh,  it  is  now  too  late  ;  I'm  too  far  gone. 
The  impious  Power  that  has  lo  long  milled  me, 
Now  thwarts  my  Aptitude  for  pious  Acts, 
And  makes  my  Mind  infenfible  to  Goodnefs. 
Alas,  thou  think'ft,  like  fuperftitious  Bigots, 
Omnipotence,  if  warmly  prefs'd  and  pray'd  to, 
Muft  needs  forgive,  as  oft  as  we  offend  : 

No, 
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No,  my  Sins  are  fuch  as  not  to  be  forgiv'n : 
_The  Mercy,  Sir,  of  Heav'n  is  infinite, 
Confid'ring  well  the  Frailty  of  Mankind, 
And  making  large  Allowances  for  Nature. 
Be  comforted,  good  Sir — See,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Mrs.  Cromwell,  Henry  Cromwell,  and  Goodwin. 

My  Brother  Henry  from  Ireland! 

H.  Crom.  Sir,  your  Bleffing. 

Crom.  Thou  mar'ft  a  Father's  bed  Benevolence : 
But  Bleflings  come  from  better  Beings,  Son. 
I'm  glad  to  fee  you. 

Clay.  My  Father  is  not  well  His  Mind's  difturb'd. — • 
Brother,  you  are  welcome  to  England. 

H.  Crom.  I  thank  you,  Sifter.  [your  Father? 

Mrs.  Crom.  Pray,  Daughter,  what's  the  matter  with 

Clay.  My  Heart's  too  heavy,  Madam,  now  to  tell  you. 
He  is,  I  doubt,  as  wrerched  as  we  fear'd.  \Weeps. 

Mrs.  Crom.  How  is  it,  my  Dear  ? 

Crom.  A  Heavinefs,  like  Lead,  hangs  round  my  Heart, 
And  tells  me  I  have  little  Time  to  live ; 
Therefore  wou'd  willingly  fee  all  my  Family, 
Before  I  leave  this  tranfitory  World, 
But  grieve  not  at  my  unexpected  Death, 
'     Our  DilTolution  muft  come  foon  or  late  ; 
I've  made  my  Will,  and  fettl'd  my  Affairs, 
Againft  this  fatal,  finai,  bitter  Day. [Wife, 

Mrs.  Crom    Such  Words  are  wounding  to  a  tender 
Whofe  fole  Exiitence  is  wrapped  up  in  thine. 
But  I  have  Hopes  this  deip'rate  Apprehcnfion 
Proceeds  from  fome  Diforder  of  the  Mind, 
Which  Chearfulnefs  and  Prayer  will  quickly  cure. 

Good.  I  hope  your  Highnefs  won't  io  foon  be  happy ; 
Nor  we,  your  People,  ib  foon  defolate. 

It 
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He's  not  to  plead,  but  fruftrate  his  Arraignment. 
By  which  Device  he  will  be  deem'd  contemptuous ; 
And  may,  by  Handing  mute,  be  prefs'd  to  Deaih. 

Iret.  'Twill  fave  much  Time  and  Trouble  to  the  Court , 
And  fhew  his  wilful  and  imperious  Nature. 

Crom.  Your  Information  may  be  wrongly  grounded  $ 
Or  he  may  waver  in  his  Refolution  : 
Therefore,  I  hbpe,  your  Lordfhip  is  prepar'd 
For  all  his  Wiles,   Inconftancy,  and  Skill  : 
For  he  has  ftudy'd  pretty  much  himfelf, 
The  Laws  of  England^  and  of  other  Nations  * 
And  will  be  powerful  in  his  Defence. 

Brad.  My  Lord,  I  am. 
But  what  will  fignily  his  beft  Defence, 
Tho'  ne'er  fo  flrong,  and  skilfully  concerted  ? 
Is  he  not  doom'd  already  to  the  Block  ? 
Befides,  the  Charge  is  fo  profoundly  drawn, 
Which  Cooke,  our  new  Solicitor,  will  pulh 
Beyond  the  common  Forms  of  Law  and  Juftice$ 
That  were  his  Character  as  white  as  Snow, 
As  clear  and  fpotlefs  as  the  brighteft  Sunfhine, 
It  wou'd  be  blacken'd,  by  this  Accufation, 
To  one  as  foul,  as  e'er  appeared  at  Bar. 

Iret.  To  bring  about  this  falutary  Work^ 
No  Juftice,  Forms,  or  Law  mud  be  regarded. 
Refolv'd,  we  muft  go  ori  ;  and  flick  at  nothing, 
However  new,  inhuman,  or  illegal. 
The  Army  is  our  own  ;  and,  we  can  back 
Our  necefTary  Wants,  with  their  Affiftance. 
No  matter,  tho'  our  Foes  malign  the  Manner,, 
Since  they'll  applaud  no  Method  we  can  take. 
Yet  more  j  Self-prefervatiori  bids  us,  on, 
Without  regard  to  Pity,  or  Remorfe  : 
For  we  are  feeking  to  deftroy  a  Tyrant, 

H  A 
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A  Man  of  Blood,  that  will  diftend  no  Mercy 

To  us,  nor  to  our  Friends,  if  we  releafe  him. 

For  what  Security  can  make  us  fafe  ? 

What  Bonds  that  can't  be  broke,  or  Acts  not  nulPd, 

When  he's  pofTefs'd  of  abfolute  Dominion? 

Diftafte  is  never  wanting  of  the  Means 

To  bring  the'  difaffected  into  Danger  : 

Nor  ever  yet  did  Power  want  AfTifiance, 

To  flretch  Sufpicion  into  grounded  Guilt. 

Brad.  Your  Sentiments  are  beautiful,  and  well  becoj 
The  mining  Character  your  Merit  bears  : 
In  which  your  Skill  has  artfully  colle&ed 
Such  Images  as  muft  unhinge  all  Doubt. 
The  Lion  now  has  run  into  the  Toils, 
Which  all  his  Hunters  cou'd  not  drive  him  into. 
And  mall  we  lofe  him,  only  on  the  Hope 
That  we  can  run  him  down  whene'er  we  will  ? 
No,  let's  confider- — He  may  face  about ; 
And,  arm'd,  by  Nature,  to  deftroy  Mankind, 
Tear  his  Purfuers,  and  efcape  for  ever. 

Crom.  Like  freeborn  Englijbmen  you  juftly  argue, 
And  build  each  Sentence  on  the  Force  of  Reafon. 
Your  Words,  like  Mirrors,  image  true  Refemblance^ 
And  bring  the  Vengeance  of  our  Wrongs  in  View 
Which  feek  Redrefs,  and  fpeedily  mall  have  it. — . 
Come,  let  us  go.     By  now,  our  Friends  are  met, 
And  want,    no  doubt,   the  worthy  Prefident, 
To  open,  and  to  hold  the  Court  of  Juftice  : 
Where  injur'd  Liberty  may  ilretch  her  Neck, 
And  dare  to  taunt  the  Tyrant  to  his  Face.  [Going. 

Brad.  But  flay,  my  Lord, 

There's  one  Tiling  more,  that  none  of  us  have  thought  on-: 
An  Executioner. 

Crom.  'Tis  very  true  -,  and  of  the  lad  Importance ; 

Since 
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Since  few  will  cafe  to  undertake  the  Task  : 

And  'tis  a  Service  not  to  be  compell'd, 

Or  forc'd  on  any  one,  where  Will  is  wanting, 

Iret.  Alas,  our  Power  is  impotent  indeed ! 
If  we,  who've  cut  Delinquency  in  twain, 
And  have  both  Life  and  Fortunes  in  our  Gift, 
Can  want  an  able  Minifter  for  this : 
Is  Charles  a  Saint?  Or  is  he  Murder- Proof  ? 
Wears  he  Divinity,  or  can  convert 
The  hardy  Headfman  to  a  Profelyte? 

No 

The  Man's  meer  Man ;  and  fcarcely  has  Humanity 
Enough  to  fort  him  from  a  Beaft  of  Prey  : 
Let  us  but  fet  the  Pulpiteers  to  work, 
And  they'll  foon  find  a  Workman  to  our  Wifti* 
Hugh  Peters,  fmgly,  can  infpire  five  hundred ; 
That  joyfully  wou'd  fuffer  even  Martyrdom, 
To  gain  the  Merit  of  deflroying  him. 

Crom.  In  cafe  the  common  Hangman  ihou'd  refufe^ 
Or  be  difpirited  by  undue  Influence, 
I've  thought  of  one,  on  whom  we  may  depend  : 
Th'  intrepid  Joyce,  infenfible  to  Fear, 
Of  Heaven  or  Hell,  or  any  Power'  txifcing* 
Will  readily  and  boldly  undertake 
To  end  the  daring  Work  himifelf  began. 
Let  Peters  found  him,  as  his  own  meer  Motion, 
And  try,  by  diftant  Hints,  how  he's  aftefted  j 
That  we,  in  time,  may  riot  be  unprovided, 
In  cafe  his  urifufpe&ed  Refo'ution 
Shou'd  vary  from 'the  Point  it  us'd  to  fix  at. 

Ire't.  It  mall  be  dbne — But  Joyce' is  grown  hot-headed, 
Factions  and  difcontented  with  your  Favours, 
And  rates  us  in  his  Debt. 

Crom.  No 'matter.     This  will  raife  his  'Expectations, 

H  a  And 
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And  give  him  Colour  for  a  greater  Claim, 

"Which  we  can  fatisfy  with  Eafe  hereafter, 

By  (hooting  him  for  a  foul  Mutineer : 

Such  the  Reward  I  gave  the  Agitators, 

Who,  undefigning,  ferv'd  my  fecret  Purpofe, 

And  gave  the  mortal  Wound  to  Charles  and  Monai 

Then  flay  we  not  to  feize  the  captive  State, 

And  raife  our  common  Empire  on  his  Fate.         [Exeunl 


ACT     II. 

SCENE,      WHITEHALL. 
Enter  BUTLER  and  SEYMOUR. 

SEYMOUR. 

;E  LL,  my  Friend  Butler ',  what  News  bring  you 
!  from  the  Devil's  Tribunal ;  the  High  Court  of 
1  Juftice  ? 

But.  Mod  Chocking  News,  too  horrid  to  repeat. 
Sey.  Oh,  let  me  hear  it,  be  it  e'er  fo  black. 
But.  O'erwhelm'd  with  Sorrow,  at  the  King's  Diftrefs, 
I  can't  defcribe  the  Horrors  I  have  feen. 

Sey.  Tho'  I  muft  hear  it  with  a  painful  Ear  ; 
Yet  fpeak  the  Treatment  of  the  injur'd  Prince, 
Whom  they  have  brought,  in  mockery  of  Juftice, 
To  hear  Contagion  from  their  blafting  Lips. 

But.  Know  then,  that  as  the  pious,  captive  King, 
Patient  and  meek/  was  paffing  through  his  Guards, 
(A  pack  of  Blood-Hounds,  like  the  infernal  Crew, 
That  guard  each  Avenue  that  leads  to  Heav'n,) 

Some 
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Some  of  the  Villains  with  moft  impious  daring 

Spit  in  the  Face  of  facred  Majefty. • 

Sey.  Spit  in  his  Face! — Oh!  Infolence  prophane! 
What  faid  the  fuffering  Saint  ?  [kerchief. 

But.  Nothing. — But  wip'd  it,  mildly,  with  his  Hand- 
iVhen  prefently  another,  with  a  lighted  Pipe, 
PufPd  the  hot,  hated  Fumes  of  his  Tobacco, 
7ull  in  the  Noftrils  of  thf  afflicted  King. 
)thers,  to  mock  the  warning  Monarch's  Fall, 
>tcew'd  broken  Pipes,  and  Potfherds  in  his  way : 
md  one  poor,  honeft  Soul,  for  only  faying, 
'be  Lord  above  be  merciful  unto  kirn, 
Was  ftraight  knock'd  down,  and  never  rofe  up  more, 
oldiers,  inftructed  by  their  bafe  Commander, 
fhe  favage  Axtel^  once  a  Grocer's  Prentice, 
et  fire  to  Powder  in  their  open  Palms, 
hid  flafli'd  the  fuffocating,  hellifli  Sulphur, 
.ike  minifterial  Devils,  in  his  Face. 

Sey.  You  ftab  me  deeper  than  a  Dagger's  Length. 

But.  Others  in  different  Herds,  cry'd  Juftice,  Juftice ! 
tnd  fome  bawl'd  out  for  Execution  ftraight  : 
Is  if  the  King  had  darted  Poifon  round  him, 

nd  wou'd  contaminate  the  Air  he  breath'd  in. 

Sey.  Moft  execrable  Villains! 

But.  And  one  officious  Rafcal,  rudely  preft 
"he  King,  to  purge  his  fpotlefs  Soul  to  him  :  . 
"o  make  Confeffion  of  his  Father's  Murder, 
lie  Irifb  Maffacre,  and  Str afford'*  Guilt. 

Sey.  No  more : — It  is  too  much  for  human  Patience. — 
ut  is  the  King  acquitted  or  condemned? 

But.  Neither,  as  yet :  For  he  difputes  the  Power 
Vhich  they  affume,  to  judge  their  lawful  King. 

d,  till  in  that  they  give  him  Satisfaction, 
Lcfufes  boldly  to  be  try'd  at  all. 

H  3  Sey. 
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Sey.  Oh  with  what  Luflre  does  .true  Majefty 
Dart  its  keen,  princely  Rays  thro*  ail  Misfortunes ! 
The  Sun,  tho'  clouded  round  with  haizy  Vapours, 
Leaves  not  the  World  in  doubt  that,  it  is  Day. 
Charles,  tho'  in  Fetters,  is  imperial  flill. 

'But.  Alas,  no  Obflacle  can  (lop  the  Villainy 
That  dare  to  call  their  Sovereign  to  a  Bar ! 
The  King's  Refufai  is  a  dangerous  Snare, 
Which  neither  he,  nor  all  his  Friends  forefaw  : 
For  Brad/haw,  with  a  quaint  Device  of  Satan' 'sa 
Has  by  Refinement,  made  it  a  Contempt, 
Of  equal  Penalty  with  (landing  Mute, 
Or  pleading  guilty  to  their  foul  Indictment. 

Sey.  Q  England's  Genius,  whither  art  thou  fled  ? 
Or  what  dire  Subftitute  now  fills  thy  Place? 
That  Heaven's  anointed  King,  thy  elded  ,Care, 
Shou'd  meet  fuch  barbarous,  ignominious  Treatment ! 
Inhuman,  upftart  Dog,  vile  Petty-fogger ! 
Unworthy  to  behold  the  Face  of  Day, 
Much  kfs  to  fit  in  Judgment  on  his  King! 
But  this  is  Cromwell's  matchlefs  Policy. 
Oh  cou'd  we  eafe  the  Earth  of  fuch  a  Burden, 
As  that  Arch-rebel  makes  her  bear  with  Sorrow, 
Gladly  all  Nature  wou'd  rejoice  and  rife. 
Which  now  fhrinks  back  at  his  atrocious  Name. 

But.  What  Method  can  be  took  to  clo't  with  Safety 

Sey.  Safety,  my  Friend  !  talk  not  to  me  of  Safety, 
When  Good  fo  infinite  attends  the  Danger. — 
And  can'ft  thou  think  that  Seymour  wants  a  way  ? 
Here's  what  will  reach  him  ,  and  it  is  but  lofing 

[Shewing  a  PiJloL 

This  worthlefs  Life,  to  balance  with  the  Traitor's, 
And  ferve  my  King,  my  Counrry,  and  my  God ! 

But.  Your  Zeal,  my  worthy  Friend,  •  outfteps  yo 
Reafon,  Ant 
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makes  you  carelefs  of  a  Life,  more  worth 
"ban  whole  Battalions  of  fuch  I  ,ives  as  his. 
Sey.  'Tis  my  devoted  Purpofe,  firm  Refolve. 
Vnd  if  I'm  happy  in  the,  Execution, 
'o  piece-meals  let  their  furious  Vengeance  tear  me, 
\nd  linger  out  my  Exit  Inch  by  Inch  ; 
Lack  me  with  all  the  new-invented  Tortures, 
"heir  Friend  the  Devil,  and  themfelves  can  fludy  : 
jladly  I'll  fuffer,  and  be  Years  in  dying  ; 
Dnly  to  reap  that  fingle  Satisfaction. 
Behold  an  Opportunity,  the  mod  adroit, 
The  Traitor  now  is  coming  from  the  Court, 

,  fly,  and  farewel,  Friend,  left  you're  involv'd, 
And  brought  in  queftion  for  an  Act  my  own. 

[Pufaes  kirn  off. 
And  now,  jufl  Heaven,  direct  the  Bullet  right, 
That  it  may  reach  the  Villain's  canker'd  Heart. 

Enter  Cromwell,  Ireton,  and  Peters, 

At  the  fecond  Entrance  ;  whilft  Seymour  fiefs  to   another 
^  and,  round  the  Corner^  f  res  aPiftol  at  Cromwell'  s 
and  runs  off. 


Crom.  Have  mercy,  Heaven  !  [Villain. 

Iret.  How  is  my  Lord  ?  Peters,  run,    and  flop  the 

Peters.  Treafon,  Treafon!  Shall  I  call  the  Guard  ? 

Crcm.  No,  no,  it  is  no  matter.    Th*  AfTaffin's  known. 
Twas  Seymour.  —  But,  the  Lord  be  prais'd,  I'm  well. 
A  friendly  Button  broke  the  Bullet's  Force, 
And  fav'd  my  honeit  Heart  for  better  Purpofes. 

Pet.  This  is  a  great  Deliverance  indeed  \ 

Iret.  Vile,  daring,  barbarous  Dog!  What  Life's  fecure, 
f  fuch  fell  Ruffians  are  allow'd  to  range  ! 
Both  Saints  and  Sinners  walk  in  equal  Danger  : 

H  4  Self- 
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Seif-prefervation,  Nature's  premier  Law, 
Calls  loudly  for  the  total  Extirpation 
Of  every  Branch  of  that  corrupted  Party. 
Their  Chief  arraign'd,  denies  our  JurifdicTion : 
For  which  Default,  and  this,  we  mult  proceed 
To  haften  Judgment,  and  his  Execution. 

Crom.  It  fhall  be  done,  and  done  directly  too, 
JL,eft  fome  mad  bufy  Demon  intervene, 
And  fo  divert  the  Courfe  of  Heavenly  Juftice. 
Let  him  be  decollated  on  a  Scaffold 
Erected  at  his  own  forfaken  Gates : 
That  Haman  like,  he  may  be  fignaliz'd, 
And  meet  a  feafonable  Recrimination, 
For  all  his  Wickednefs  againft  the  Faithful. 

Pet.  Spoke  like  a  Prophet. 
But,  to  make  the  Type  compleat, 
Let  him  be  hang'd,  much  rather  than  beheaded, 
For  fuch  a  Gallows  wou'd  fulfil  the  Scripture. 

Crcm.  Were  we  to  ad  by  Meafure,  his  Deferts 
"Wou'd  raife  a  Gibbet  for  him  ten  times  higher: 
But  we  mud  pleaie  the  People,  who  may  fuffcr 
His  Exit  one  way,  tho'  they  won't  the  other. 
Hade,   [To  Ire  ton.]  and  IttBradJbaw  know  how  we5] 

compell'd 

To  drive  his  lingering  Fate  for  our  own  Safety. 
Let  hirn  prepare  the  Court  for  pafling  Judgment, 
Since  Cbarltfs  Silence  (peaks  him  loudly  guilty. 

Jret.  Neceffity  is  paramount  to  Law  j 
By  which  the  Wife  will  vindicate  our  Conduct,, 

fay  we  did  what  Cato  wou'd  have  done. 
Pet.  Yea,  it's  very  true  j  go  we  then  together. 

[Exeunt  Per.  and  Ire 
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Enter  Mrs.  Claypole. 

Clay.  Good  Day  to  my  Lord  and  Father. 
Crom.  My  Daughter  Claypole^  a  good  Day.  to  thee  : 
But  why  thofe  Looks  of  Anguifh  and  of  Sorrow? 

Clay.  O  Sir,  I'm  itrangely  griev'd  at  your  Proceedings, 
And  thofe  of  this  unwarrantable  Court. 
My  boding,  bleeding  Heart  foretels  Definition 
Mufl  follow  hard  upon  this  impious  Ad. 
C barks,  thp*  mifled,  is  yet  our  rightful  King, 
By  Law,  by  Birthright,  and  the  Kingdom's  Suffrage  ; 
Anointed  by  the  Hands  we  then  call'd  holy, 
In  Sight  of  Heaven,  and  the  applauding  Nation. 

Crom.  'Tis  true,  rny  Daughter.  But  who  made  that  Law  ? 
Clay,  Ypu  know  I  only  can  reply,  the  People  : 
And  from  that  Anfwer  you'll  an  Inference  draw, 
That  thofe  that  build  a  Houfe  may  pull  it  down. 
But,  oh,  remember,  ere  you  ftrike,  the  Ark 
Was  fatal  to  the  Touch  of  careful  Uzzab. 
Then  let  not  fuch  dull  S  ophiftry  miflead 
My  honour'd,  injur'd,  public-minded  Father  : 
For  Heaven's  Indulgence  to  our  Crimes  below, 
Sufpends  the  Bolt  but  till  theMeafure's  full: 
Forgets  not,  but  forbears,  until  our  Sins 
Are  ripe  for  Satan's  everlafting  Fires.  [Bread 

Crom.  Your  Words  are  wounding,  and  wou'd  fhock  the 
Qf  any  Mortal,  not  well  arrrf  d  with  Innocence. 
But,  -cou'd  they  dart  more  deep,  they  wou'd  not  touch 
The  fau]tlefs  Duty  of  Obedience. 
I'm  but  the  Servant  of  the  Commonwealth, 
And  bound,  by  Oath,  their  Orders  to  obey : 
So  Charles's  Death,  if  e'er  it  comes  to  that, 
Muft  not  be  charg'd  to  mine,  but  their  Account. 
Qay.  Forgive  me.  Sir,  if  Duty  for  your  Safety 

Prompts 
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Prompts  me  beyond  the  Decency  of  Rules  $ 

'Tis  filial  Piety  that  makes  me  bold, 

And  dare  to  call  what  you  afiert  in  queflion. 

Moft  of  the  Vermin,  that  you  now  call '  Matters, 

Are  wicked,  cringing  Creatures  of  your  own  : 

That  only  move  as  you  direct  the  rielm, 

And  dare  do  nought  but  what  you  di&ate  to  'em. 

I  heard  your  Orders  to  my  brother  Ireton ; 

Whofe  Animofity's  fo  firmly  rooted, 

That,  like  a  Falcon  ftriking  at  a  Dove, 

He  flies  impetuous  to  outdo  Command. 

But  kindeft,  deareft,  venerable  Father, 

Call,  O  recal,  before  it  is  too  late, 

Your  over-haily  Orders  for  his  Sentence.         [Daughter, 

Crom.    Why  labours  thus,    my  dearefl,    beft-lov'd 
To  fave  the' gfeateft  Enemy  I  have  ? 
Charles  is  the  only  Bar  to  my  Ambition, 
The  Nation's  Happinefs,  and  our  own  Safety : 
His  worthlefs  Life  a  Fa&ion  keeps  alive, 
That  every  Day  confpires  thy  Father's  Death : 
See  here  this' broken  Button,  fcarce  yet  cold, 
Thus  torn  by  one  of  their  malignant  Bullets  ; 
Pifcharg'd  by  Seymour's  bloody  Hand,  juft  now, 
"With  murderous  Purpofe,  at  my  ipdtlefs  Heart. 

Clay.  Oh,  you've  confirm'd  me  now  in  all  my  Fears  ! 
Stop,  my  dear  Father,  I  conjure  you,  flop, 
And  do  not  execute  your  Purpofe  on  the  King. 
flis  Friends  are  Furies,  and  will  never  ceafe 
Attempts  like  this,  tho'  ne'er  fo  ram  and  delperate, 
'Till  they  have  laid  you  welt'ring  in  your  Gore, 
A  ghaflly,  lifelefs  Sacrifice  to  him. 

Crom.  Your  Fears  are  womanifh,  and  have  no  weight 
On  one  fo  daily  converfant  with  Dangers : 
Peath  is  a  Debt  we'  all  mud  fome  time  pay  5 

And 
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And  he,  that  fears  the  Time,  dies  more  than  once. 

But  I've  a  fupernatural  Protection  ; 

A  Guard 'invifible,  of  no  earthly  Kind, 

That  keeps  me  hurtleft,  in  the  Time  of -Danger : 

In  whom  I  truft,  above  the  Arm  of  Fiefh, 

The  brazen  Breaft-plate,  or  the  Coat  of  Steel.. 

Clay.  Oh  how  thofe  fhadowy  Words  increafe  my  Fears  J 
And  more  confirm  me  in  the  Truth, of  Rumour. 
Tell  me,  O  tell  me,  cleared  Parent,  tell  me, 
What  Explication  hangs  upon  their  Tenor. 

Crom.  What  is  the  Rumour  ?  Pr'ythee  tell  to  me. 
Clay.  That  your  SuccefTes  in  the  Field  and  Senate, 
In  which  you  triumph  over  all  Oppofers, 
Are  not  th*  Atchievements  of  a  mortal  Power, 
But  thofe  of  fome  fell  Minifter  .of  Darknefs. 

Crom.  Thus  wicked,  ignorant,  undeferving  Men, 
Interpret  all  the  Gifts  tha/t  they  partake  not, 
To  come  from  Hell,  much  rather  than  from  Heaven  t 
Becaufe  they've  no  Acquaintance  with  the  latter.; 
Good  Angels  guard  the  Actions  of  good  Men  ; 
An,d  one,  that  long  fmce  promis'd  I  fhou'd  prove 
The  greateft  Man  in  England,  ere  I  dy'd, 
Has  guided  me  in  all  my  Actions  fmce.  [Knocking  with  outs 
But,  Daughter,  hence. — The  N'oife  you  hear  forewarns 
The  fwift  Approach  of  him  we  now  .difcourfe  of: 
A  Warning,  to  expe&  me  by  myfelf, 
To  hear  fome -weighty,  necefTary  Secret. 

Clay.  Mercy,  good  Heaven,  and  defend  my  Father  'i 
But,  O  Sir,  I  muft  beg  you'll  let  me  flay, 
And  fee  this  faithful  vifianary  MefTenger.      [Knock  again* 
Crom.  That  Knock  forbids  it. — On  your  Duty  hence. 

[Pujbes  her  off  gently, 
O  holy,  bleffed,  -Evcrlafting- !  [Exit. 

An 
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An  Apparition  in  a  long  Cloke  rifes. 

Apfar.  Do  not  obey  the  Dictates  of  thy  Daughter ; 
Nor  yet  recede  from  what  thou  haft  defign'd  : 
Deftroy  the  Captive  King,  and  raife  thy  felf, 
To  rule  deipotic  over  his  Dominions.  [Sinks. 

Crom.  That  Acquifition  is  my  only  Point ; 
The  fole  and  perfect  End  of  my  Ambition : 
The  Crown  of  all  my  Study,  and  my  Toil, 
Diffimulation,  Perfidy,  and  Bloodmed: 
The  Prize,  for  which  I've  facrific'd  myfelf, 
My  Country,  Confcience,  Quiet,  and  my  Soul. 

Enter  Hugh  Peters. 

Peters.  My  Lord,  I've  fpoken  with  Joyce,  about  the 
Execution  of  the  Criminal,  and  he  has  recommended  me 
to  Hewlet^  as  a  much  properer  Headfman  :  For  being 
by  Trade  a  Butcher,  and  ufed  to  fuch  fort  of  Bufmefs, 
he  thinks  he'll  be  very  dextrous  at  it. 

Crom,  I  wou'd  have  one  that  can  do  it  well.  The 
cleaner  it  is  done,  Matter  Peters^  the  lels  Pity  it  will 
create.  Care  muft  be  taken  that  he  is  not  out  of  the 
way.  'Twill  be  no  bad  Method,  to  lecure  him  with  a 
Guard.  I'll  have  it  fo.  And  to  bar  Accidents,  as  he 
may  be  ill,  or  incapable,  Pll  have  another  Headfman 
ready  on  the  Scaffold.  So  find  me  out  fome  other  dex 
trous  Butcher  like  himfelf.  [other. 

Peters.  My  Lord,  'tis  needlefs.. -We  (hall  want  no 

The  Man's  refolv'd  j 

Is  ignorant,  zealous,  needy,  and  inhuman. 
And  when  I  broke  the  bloody  Bus'nefs  to  him, 
He  wou'd  not  ftay  to  hear  the  great  Reward, 
But  wifh'd  impatiently  to  do  the  Work. 
But  ftill,  to  gratify  your  Circumfpeftion, 

mall  be  one  in  whom  you  may  confide, 

Of 
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Of  Strength,  Activity,  and  Zeal  fufficient. 
Til  wait  myfelf,  upon  the  great  Event, 
Difguis'.d  in  coarfe  Apparel,  like  the  Hangman, 
.  With  Vifage  mask'd,  and  weapon'd  with  an  AY, 
I'll  mount  the  Scaffold,  and  fupport  the  Headfman  : 
Or  on  Occafion  do  the  facred  Deed. 

Crom.  Your  .zealous  Service  fhan't  go  unrewarded. 

Peters.  O  that  the  whole  malignant  Band  of  Sin, 
The  Cavaliers  had  but  one  fingle  Neck, 
"With  Joy  and  Vigour  I  (hould  lift  the  Ax, 
To  coup  Opprefllon,  Tyranny  and  Pride.  [ment  ? 

Crom.  How  does  the  Pris'ner  bear  his  clofe  Confine- 

Peters.  With  his  ufual  Pride,  and  fallen  Dilpofition. 

Crcm.  Shews  he  no  Contrition  ? 

Peters.  No,   my  Lord,   he's  quite  obftinate,  like  a 

Heathen  as  he  is. 

I  have  try' d  to  bring  him  to  a  Senfe  of  his  Condition, 
And   have  offer'd  him  my  Mediation  with  the  Powers 

above ; 
But  vain  my  Admonition  and  Endeavours. 

He . 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Cent.  My  Lord,  one  of  the  Commiflioners  from  Scot 
land ,  defires  to  be  admitted. 

Crom.  Let  him  come  in.  [Exit  Gent. 

I  can  prognofticate  his  Bus'nefs  here. 
But  his  Solicitation  is  in  vain, 
However  earned. — I  fliall  only  temporize, 
And  keep  him  in  fulpenfe,  till  Charles  is  dead. 

Enter  Commijfioner. 
i 

Com.  My  Lord,  I  have  brought  you  Salutations  from 
the  Parliament  of  Scotland. 
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Crom.  Sir,  I  receive  'em  with  all  due  Reverence. 

Com.  The  Scotch  Nation,  are  Men  of  Honour 
Integrity  ;  and  calling  to  mind  the  Tenor  of  the 
nant,  bv  which  the  •  Iwore  to  preferve,  inviolate,  the  P( 
fon  of  the   King;  and  underftanding  that  he  is  now 
imminent  Danger  from  the  High-Court  of  Juftice, 
which  your  Honour  is  a  principal   Member,  they  hai 
fent  me  to  fignify  their  diilike,  and  to  proteft  againft 
fuch  extraordinary  Proceedings. 

Crom.  Sir,  I  hope  the  Parliament  of  Scotland  have  well  j 
confider'd  the  Nature  of  the  Regal  Power — Kings  have 
their  Authority  only  in  Truft  from  the  People,  and  a| 
Breach  of  Truft  in  a  King,  is  a  more  flagrant  Crime] 
than  it  can  be  in  any  other  Perfon.     By    the  Covenant, 
we  are  bound  to  bring  all  Malignants  and  Incendiaries  to 
condign  Punifhment:  And  fhou'd  we  now  excufe  the. 
grand  Offender  of  all,  what  will  the  World  fay  of  ourj 
Juftice?  Won't  they  call  it  partial ?  Have  you  not  pun 
nifh'd  thofe  that  join'd  with  Montr  of e^  and  other  leisj 
Delinquents,  that  only  acted  by  Commifiion  from  thej 
King  ?  And  wou'd  you  let  the  Principal  of  all  Efeape  ? 

Com.    If  the   Parliament  of  England  perfifts   in   thisj 
Thing,  it  will  make  a  Breach  between  the  two  Nations  j 
which,  I  fay,  Heaven  forbid.     But  we  expect  to  havei 
the  King  us'd  with  Honour  and  Dignity. 

Crom.  Sir,  the  Parliament  of  England  are  Men  of  the 
greateft  Godlinefs,  and  walk  uprightly  in  all  their  Doings-. ! 

Peters.  Yea,  and  feek  the  Truth  early  and  late,  at 
never  enter  upon   any  Work,  without  Prayer,  Faftin< 
and  Humiliation.     And  if  the  Heart  of  Charles  is 
come  fmcere,  and  he  truly  repent  himfelf  of  the  Evil 
and  will  take  the  Covenant,  and   remain  ftedfaft,  not 
Hair  of  his  Head  (hall  fall  to  the  Ground :  For  the  Pai 
liament  of  England  does  every  thing  in  the  Fear  of  tl 
rnoft  High.  Com. 
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think  of  "Liberty,  and  act  like  Men. 
ret.  Perhaps,  fome  empty  Buttle  may  be  made : 
— when  'tis  done,  and  cannot  be  recalled, 
ne  will  foon  eat  the  Edge  of  i$s  Malignity, 
d  mould  its  Memory  to  a  minty  Tale, 
"rom.  I'm  loft  in  Thought,  in  Diffidence  and'  Doubt  ? 
ret.  Cafar  was  troubFd  with  the  Falling-ficknefs, 
^ualm,  we  may  fuppofe,  like  this  of  yours  : 
his,  were  Actions  of  a  fable  Dye  5 
fought  but  to  enflave  the  Commonwealth  5 
lilft  your  great  Purpofc  is  to  let  one  free, 
s  true, 
e  Regifter  above  is  hard  to  read: 

as  we  know  our  Principles  are  juft, 
d  Heaven  has  thus  permitted  us  to  rule, 
r  Caufe,  altho'  difcolour'd,  muft  be  honed, 
cefs,  by  which  the  World  in  general 
eighs  the  eternal  Will,  has  yet  been  ours, 
d  crown'd  our  ftruggling  Liberty  with  Conqueft. 
Newberry,  Nafeby,  and  at  Marfton-Moor, 
e've  rais'd  new  Mountains  with  our  (laughter'd  Foes  3 
d  dy'd  the  Brooks  and  Rivers  with  their  Blood  -9 
duc'd  each  Caftle,  Garrifort,  and  To\vn, 
d  bound  the  Mighty-one  of  all  in  Fetters ! 
which  we  fee,  that  what  is  pre-ordain 'd, 
not  to  be  revers'd  by  Man's  Ability. 
r  Man's  but  Man,  and  can  no  more  atchieve 
lan  Heaven  permits : 

id  he  that's  born  to  die  a  Death  inglorious^ 
t  pants  in  vain  to  mend  his  evil  Lot. 
Crcm.  What  is  the  Hour  ? 
Iret.  'Tis  after  nine. — By  now  the  Court  is  met; 
let  us  hence,  and  with  the  Speed  of  Time, 
ark  out  the  meafur*d  Moments  of  his  Fate, 

Oh, 
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Oh,  with  what  Innocence  the  dead  Man  flceps! 
No  Dreams  difturb  the  Softnefs  of  his  Slumber ! 
Harmlefs  as  Down,  he  takes  a  fweet  Repofe, 
And  refts  fecure  in  everlafting  Peace. 
This  Day  will  prove  the  Harveft  of  our  Hopes ; 
Let's  hafte,  to  crop  the  golden-headed  Grain ; 
Left  the  plump  Corn,  with  over-ripenefs  drop, 
And  leave  us  only  Straws  and  Chaff  to  gather. 

"Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Gent.  My  Lord,  a  Gentleman,  whofe  Name  is 
Jhaw9  defires  to  be  admitted.  | 

Crow.  Introduce  him.-      -The  Prefident  is  come 
To  call  us  to  the  Court. 

Iret.  We  muft  concert  fome  popular  Pretence 
To  blind  the  public^  and  cajole  the  weak  ; 
Left  fome  frail  Members  iliou'd  have  Qualms  of  Cc 

fcience, 
And  call  the  Nation's  Sanative,  a  Murder. 

Enter  Bradfliaw. 

Brad.  Good  Day,  my  Lord : 
And  to  my  worthy  Friend,  a  kind  Good-morrow. 

[Ireton  A 

Crom.  Mn  Prefident,  you  are  welcome, 
Be  brief,  I  pray,  and  tell  my  Son  and  me 
The  Iflue  of  laft  Night's  elaborate  Toil: 
What  new  Difcovery  you've  made  in  Law, 
To  fet  a  Glofs  upon  this  gloomy  Bus'nefs, 
And  fatisfy  the  gaping,  murmuring  Multitude  ?" 

Brad,  The  King,  himfelf,  will  furnifh  us  with  that 
His  evil  Counfeliors  have  bid  him  queftion 
By  what  Authority  we  hold  our  Court: 
And,  till  that  Interrogative  is  anfwer'd, 

I 
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Oh,  it  is  dreadful,  even  to  think  upon't : 

But  what  are  Thoughts  to  what  the  damn'd  muft  feel  ? 

Mrs.  Crom.  But  that  I  hope  will  never  be  your  Lot. 

Crcm.  As  vainly  you  may  hope  to  change  the  Seafons, 
And  make  the  Hawthorn  flower  in  December  : 
I  tell  thee,  once  again,  I'm  damn'd,  damn'd,  damn'd! 
And  all  the  Saints  in  Heav'n  cannot  fave  me  : 
Ten  thoufand  hellim  Fiends,  like  fwarming  Bees, 
Sit  clufter'd  round,  to  fling  and  to  deftroy  me :  [Thunder. 
Do  you  hear  that !  My  End  is  coming  on  ; 
Thefe  Storms  are  Harbingers  of  Hell's  Approach, 
And  my  inevitable  DifTolution. 
Oh,  wou'd  fome  Mountain,  of  enormous  Size, 
Now  kindly  yawn,  and  hug  me  in  its  Bofom  ! 
Gladly  I'd  bear  the  marly  Weight,  to  fhun 
The  heavenly  Vengeance,  and  its  Prifon,  Hell. 

Enter  Richard  Cromwell  and  Whitelock. 

R.  Crom.  Blefs  us,  what  frightful  Weather  'tis  abroad ! 
It  rains,  and  blows,  and  hails,  and  thunders, 
As  if  the  Heavens  were  coming  on  our  Heads, 
To  crufli  Mankind,  in  Vengeance  of  their  Folly ! 
The  Winds,  with  burfting  Cheeks,  oppofing  meet, 
And  rage  in  Hurricanes,  without  Control ! 
The  Park  is  full  of  Trees,  whofe  Trunks  lie  flat, 
And  fhew  a  mangl'd  Bum.  at  either  End ! 
The  Streets  are  full  of  Chimnies,  Tiles  and  Signs, 
And  Mortals  maim'd  and  murder'd  by  their  Fall ! 
The  Lead,  from  Churches  torn,  upheld  by  Air, 
Keeps  hovering,  in  its  fall,  like  Sheets  of  Paper  ! 
Sure  fuch  a  Night  was  never  feen  before ! 
Whatever  it  portends,  Heav'n's  Will  be  done  : 
But  fay,  how  does  my  Father  ?  —  Save  him,  Heav'n. 

Whit.  I'm  forry>  Sir,  to  hear  your  Highnefs  is  fo  ill : 

M  Your 
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Your  mournful  Council  have  deputed  me 
To  bring  the  Compliments  of  their  Concern  ; 
And  beg,  for  fear  your  Highnefs  ihou'd  be  worfe, 
You'd  name  a  worthy  Succeflbr. [him  with  yo 

Crom.  My  good  Friend  Whitelcck^  you  have  brou 
Richard,  my  eldeft  Son,  the  Lot  of  Providence  i 
But  what  have  I  to  do  with  England's  Regency  ; 
Who,  now,  am  going  off  its  worthlefs  Stage  ? 
Oh,  had  I  formerly  been  rul'd  by  you, 
And  timely  lopp'd  the  Limbs  of  my  Ambition, 
This  wretched  Trunk  might  Hill  have  flood  lecure, 
And  dar'd  the  feeble  Force  of  empty  Blafts. 

Clay.  O  Sir,  compofe  your  Mind,  and  try  to  pray  ; 
Ask  Heav'n  Forgivenefs,  and  you'll  fure  find  Mercy  : 
Mercy,  the  darling  Attribute  above, 
Was  made  to  mollify  the  Edge  of  Juftice, 
And  blunt  the  Rigour  of  its  pointed  Sword  : 
But  whilft  you  perfevere  in  this  Defpair, 
You  bar  the  Door  againft  the  Beams  of  Bleffednefs. 

Crom.  I  cannot  pray,  nor  even  think  on  Mercy  : 
The  great  Deluder  of  my  Hopes  ftandsthere,  [They  all  Ji  art* 
And  frowns  tremendous  at  your  Exhortation. 

Clay.  There  !  Where  ?  I  fee  nothing. 

Mrs,  Crom.-  Nor  I. 

Omnes.    Nor  I. 

Crom.  No !  Surprifing !  See  nothing  !  —  Oh  it's  gone  ; 

[Turning.. 

But  lo  it  comes  again. • 

Look  yonder,  and  behold  its  ugly  Afpect  ! 
The  grim  Companion^  that  in  frightful  Form 
Purfues  my  trembling  Footfteps  Night  and  Day, 
And  fills  up  all  my  Intervals  of  Thought ! 
Now,  with  fierce  Looks,  he  beckons  and  retires  ; 
And  I  mufl  follow  him  :  I  oiuft,  I  mud.  \Tremlksm 

II.  Crom. 


OLIVER  CROMWELL.     131 

H.  Crom.  My  Lord,  you  are  ill,  accept  of  our  Support. 

[Holds  Cromwell. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Hold  him,  my  Son,   he  grows  delirious. 
Son  Richard!    [Richard  holds  Cromwell  by  the  other  Ann. 

IVhit.  His  Illnefs  preys  upon  his  Imagination, 
And  wild  Vertigo  traverfes  his  Brain, 
And  fhapes  ftrange  Images,  by  Force  of  Fancy ! 
iHis  Safety  much  depends  upon  Reftraint ; 
A  conftant  Guard  to  keep  him  from  Mifhaps, 
Or  running  headlong  on  deflruftive  Errors. 

Crom.  Unhand  me — both  of  you !  [He  breaks  from  'enti 
My  Senfes  labour  under  no  Diftemper ; 
My  Brains  and  Body  are  entirely  found  : 
But,  oh,  my  trufty  Friend,  with  Grief  I  ipeak  it> 
VTy  Soul,  a  Monfter  of  infernal  Origin, 
[s  rottener  than  the  ftaleft  Putrefa&ion, 
And  never,  never  can  be  healthy  more. 

Whit.  The  Ills  of  Life  hang  heavy  on  us  all: 
We  feel  Difquietude  a  thoufand  Ways : 
We're  born  with  Seeds  of  Sicknefs,  and  of  Sorrow  i 
And  all  Infirmities  fpring  up  with  Manhood : 
Our  Confolation  is,  to  bear  with  Patience ; 
And  try  to  fmooth  thofe  Rubs  we  can't  remove : 
The  Prince,  and  Peafant,  have  a  Lot  alike ; 
Jut  bear  their  Harms  with  different  Deportment : 
And  fuffering  Heroes  more  difplay  their  Virtue, 
Than,  actively,  they  can  do,  crown'd  with  Conqueft ; 
This  Fortune  tries  the  Force  of  Fortitude. 

Crom.  Your  Words  are  Mufick,  to  a  Mind  at  cafe  j 
But  feel  my  Feeling,  and  conceive  my  Fears, 
<Vnd  you'll  foon  preach  a  new  Philofophy ;         {Thunder* 
ee  there,  [Pointing. 

Vfy  fierce  Deftroyer  comes  again, 
knd  fhakes  his  fable  Trefles  at  my  Stay! 

M  z  A 
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A  little  longer,  and  I'll  meet  my  Fate..* 

How  much  lefs  wretched  is  th^  dying  Criminal, 
Whofe  Expectations  paint  him  a  Reprieve ! 
Backward  he  looks,  to  find  the  wifh'd  Exprefs, 
And  cheers  at  every  fpeedy  Horfe  he  fees : 
The  flattering  Ken  immerges  his  Concern, 
Drives  the  dread  Thought  and  pleafes  him  a  while, 

With  felf-deluding  Hopes :  —  But  I  have  none ! 

Defpair,  Damnation,  Tortures  and  Eternity, 
Ingrofs  my  Reafon,  and  pierce  every  Senfe. 
Oh,  where's  the  Fortitude  I  us'd  to  boaft  of, 
When  Deaths,  like  Hail-ftones,  flew  around  my  Head : 
The  cool  intrepid  Courage  I  was  prais'd  for, 
By  fawning,   lying,  preaching  Sycophants ! 
Farewel,  my  Wife,  my  Children,  and  my  Friends. 
My  Fate  is  urgent,  and  admits  no  more.  [Thunder . 

Mrs.  Crom.  Oh,  I  will  hold  you,  yes,  for  ever  hold  you 
[Mrs.  Cromwell  and  Mrs.  Claypole  bold  the  Protestor. 
No  fublunary  Power  mall  difunite  us.  - 
Secure,  in  virtuous  Innocence,  I'll  dare 
The  Force  of  thofe  Infernals  you're  afraid  of. 

Crom.  Oh,  you  will  hurt  yourfelves. My  Wife 

My  Daughter ! 

Clay.  Heaven  will  protect  us,  and  defeat  the  Rage 
Of  Beelzebub,  and  all  his  fiery  Band  : 
A  virtuous  Wife  and  Daughter,  are  your  Guard, 
Of  no  fmall  Pow'r  againft  the  Fiend  below ; 
Nor  little  Intereft,  we  hope,  above. 

Crom.  O  name  not  any  Thing  above,  I  pray  ; 
You  grate  my  Memory,  and  increafe  my  Woe, 
I  wou'd  not  think  upon  the  Lot  I've  loft. 

Clay.  If  you  wou'd  Hum  the  bottomlefs  Abyfs, 
And  pacify  the  Wrath  of  injur'd  Heav'n, 
.Your  Thoughts  muft  be  continually  thereon. 

Yet, 
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Yet  Thoughts  alone,  will  never  be  fufficient, -• 

A  ftedfaft  Truft,  Contrition,  Faith,  and  Prayer, 
May  mitigate  the  Pains  your  Sins  deferve, 
And  gain  the  precious  Favour  of  kind  Heav'n. 

Crom.  Name  it  no  more,  you  almoft  make  me  mad. 
I  can't  repent,  and  have  no  hope  in  Heav'n ; 
I'm  damn'd,  and  was  fo  ere  the  World  began  : 
And  who  can  alter  the  Decrees  of  Fate  ? 
I  fhou'd  be  willing,  oh,  extremely  glad, 
To  fuffer  any  temporary  Penance, 
If  Pains  or  Penance  cou'd  excufe  my  Guilt : 
But,  fhou'd  I  pray,  what  Pow'r  on  high  wou'd  hear  me  ? 
What  Words  cou'd  I  aflbrt  to  move  th'  Almighty  ? 
Murder's  a  Blot  of  deepeft  blacked  Dye, 
That  mocks  Humanity,  incenfes  Heav'n, 
And  by  the  Evidence  of  Confcience, 
Dooms  the  foul  Murderer  to  eternal  Woe: 
But  what's  the  Murder  of  a  fingle  Mortal, 
To  that  of  thoufands,  facrific'd  by  me, 
To  pleafe  Ambition,  Avarice  and  Hell !  [hear  you. 

Mrs.  Crom.  Begin  to  pray,  and  Heav'n,  I  hope,  will 
Crom.  Urge  it  no  more,  I  muft  not,  cannot  pray ; 

Nor  fcarcely  dare  to  caft  my  Eye-lids  upwards  : 

Th'  avenging  Bolt,  fufpended  by  a  Hair, 

With  ftrong  Vibrations  urges  to  be  free, 

To  blaft  the  impious,  unrepenting  Wretch, 

Whefe  many  Murders  ha\o  confum'd  Mankind, 

And  made  ftrong  Effort  to  forbid  them  Heav'n ! 

O  hold  me  fall,  yet  interpofe  a  while ; 

Be  IntercefTors  for  the  Stay  of  Juftice : 

The  Mean  of  Mercy,  in  refpect  to  you, 

May  grant  a  fhort-liv'd  refpite  to  Diftrefs, 

And  cheer  Affliction  with  the  Beams  of  Grace. -*- « 

Oh !  ho,  the  Executioner  appears, 

And 
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And,  frowning  horridly,  demands  my  Soul, 
O  pray,  pray  for  me,  ere  it  is  too  late, 
I'm  tortur'd  to  Diftradion  with  Defpair, 

Hopelefs,  and  half  in  Hell,  already. — -Yet, 

O,  I  will  fay,  in  fpite  of  all  the  Devils, • 

Save  me,  ye  bleffed  Pow'rs  above !  O  fave  me, 
Thou,  whole  Omnipotence  no  limit  knows, 
Extend  thy  Mercies  to  a  Wretch  in  Hell !  — — 
O,  my  fick  Soul ! — it  freezes — now  it  burns  ;  — 
And  weary  of  the  World,  wou'd  fain  afcend  ; 
But  Preffures  vaft  oppofe  its  clouded  Flight, 

And  fink  the  fmful  Plummet  to  Perdition 

Away,  thou  Fiend,' — thou  primitive  Deftroyer, 
That  robb'd  Mankind,  in  his  delightful  Spring, 

Of  Peace,  and  Paradile,  and  Immortality  I  ~ 

Frown  on,  Seducer,  for  I  fear  thee  not, 
Thefe  are  my  undefil'd  Proteftors :  Thefe 

My  pure,  unfpotted  Guardian  Angels. • • 

But,  oh  !  he  comes,  he  comes! — Save  me,  fave  me! 

I  befeech  you  fave  me !  Oh  I  am  loft  ! 

Am  loft,  for  ever  loft!     {He  dies.]         {Women  Jhriek] 
Mrs.  Crom.  The  Lard  be  merciful  unto  us  all ! 
Omnes.  Amen,  Amen. 
Whit.  Thus  reigns  Ambition,  for  a  while,  on  Earth, 

And  robs  Mankind  of  what  they  claim  by  Birth : 

Thus  lives  the  Mortal,  whofe  afpiring  Mind 

Is  reftlefs  to  command  all  human  Kind  ! 

But  fee,  what  Cares  and  Agonies  attend 

His  painful,  bufy  Life,  and  latter  End. 

His  Pomp  already  is  reduc'd  to  Duft, 

And  ev'n  the  Brightnefs  of  his  Name  will  ruft: 

By  which  this  ufeful  Leffon  we  may  know, 

That  all  is  Tram  we  treafure  up  below.  {Exeunt, 
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